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HER LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Avignon, Biiajr 8, 1744^ 

1 RECEIVED but this moming yours, dated 
March 22. I suppose this dday has been 
occasioned by the present disturbances ; I do 
not doubt mine have had the same fate« but 
I hope you will receive them at length. 

I am very well acquainted with lady Sophia 
Fermor,* having lived two months in the 



* Eldest daughter of Thomas earl of l^omfret ; she 
was married to lord Carteret, afterwards earl of Gran- 
ville, in 1744^ 
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2 LETTERS DURING 

$atne house with her : she has few equals in 
beauty, or graces. I shall never be surprised 
at her conquests. If lord Carteret had the 
design you seem to think, he could not -make 
k more proper choice i but I think too well 
of his undersfanding to suppose he can ex- 
pect his happiness from things unborn, or 
place it in the chimerical notion of any plea- 
sure arising to him, from his name subsist- 
ing (perhaps by very sorry representatives) 
after his death. I am apt to imagine he in- 
dulged his inclination at the expence of his 
judgment i and it appears to me the more 
£a;r(k)najt>le weakness. I end my reflections 
h^re^ le^ing 9^y letter will not come invio* 
l^e tp y^ur hands. 

I fm exti:€mely glad py accoupt of Avig- 
non had aij^y thing in it^enteirtaining to you. 
I hayc resjUij forgotten what I wrote, my 
sjlj^t not pq^itting m^ to ta^e copies: if 
there are any particulars you would have ex- 
plained to you, I will do it to the best of my 
power. I can never be so agreeably employ- 
ed as in amusing you. 
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You say nothing of—, I guess you have 
nothing good to say. 

I am vety much Concerned for the ill state 
of poor lady Oxford's* health; she is the 
only friend I can depend on in this world 
(except yourself) : she tells me she stays at 
Wdbeck, having been cheated of some thoa« 
sands by one she employed in her building 
there, and is very troublesomely engaged in 
setting things in order. 



* Lady Henrietta Cavendnh Holies, only daug^r 
and heir of John duke of Newcastle, was married in 
1713 to Edward earl of Oxford. &iit died December 8, 
2 755. ker only daogllter Mt^ the late dnchess of Fort* 
land. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

4 

Avignon, June 12, N. S. 1744. 

I BEtiEVE William may tell truth 
in regard to the expences of his journey, 
making it at a time when, the passage of the 
troops had doubled the price of every thing : 
and they were detained ten days at Calais 
before they had permission to pass over. I 
represented these inconveniences to him and 
his wife before they set out ; but they were 
in such a hurry to go, from a notion that 
they should be forced to stay, after the de» 
claration of war, that I could not prevail on 
them to stay a week longer, though it would 
probably have saved great part of their ex* 
pence. I would willingly have kept them 
(with all £iults), being persuaded of their 
fidelity, and that in case of any accident 
happening to me, you would have had a 
faithful account of my efiEects : but it was 
impossible to make them contented in a 
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country where there is neither ale nor salt 
beef. 

This town is considerably larger than 
either Aix or Montpelier, and has more in- 
habitants of quality than of any other sort, 
having no trade, from the exactions of the' 
French, though better situated for it than 
any inland town I know. What is most 
singular is the government, which retains a 
sort of imitation of (he old Roman : here 
are two consuls chosen every year, the first 
of whom from the chief noblesse ; and there 
is as much struggling for that dignity in the 
Hotel de ViUe as in the Senate. The vice-* 
legate cannot violate their privileges. A» all 
governors naturaUy wish to encrease their 
authority, there are perpetual Actions of the 
same kind <is those between prerogative and' 
the liberty of the subject. We have a new 
vice-legate, arrived a few days since, nephew 
to cardinal Acquaviva, young, rich, and 
handsome, and sets out in a greater figure 
than has ever been known here. The magi- 
strate next to him in place is called the vig- 

B3 
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nicr, who is chosen every year by the Hotel 
de Ville, and reprbsexits the person of the 
pope in all criminal c^ses^ but his authority 
is so often clipped by the vice*legate, there 
remains nothing of it at present but the ho« 
nour of precedence during his office^ and a 
box at the play-house gratis, with the super- 
intendence of all public diversions. When 
Don Philip passed here, he begun the ball 
with his lady, which is the custom of aH 
princes that pass. 

The beginning of Avignon was probably 
a colony from Marseilles, there having betn 
a temple of Diana on that very spot where I 
have my. little pavilion. If there was any 
painter capable of drawing it, I would send 
you a viiew of the landscape j which is one of 
the-most beautiful I ever saw. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

ATignon, /une 8, 1745. 

I HAVE this day yours of the 8th 
of A[»*il, O. S« and at the same time one from 
lady Oxford, who has not received {as she 
says) any from me since November, though 
I have wrote several times. 

I perfectly remember carrying back the 
manuscript yoa mention, and delivering it 
to lord Oxford. I never failed returning 
to himself all the books he lem me. It is 
true, I shewed tt to the duchess of Montagu^ 
but we read it together, and I did not even 
leave it with her. I am not rarprised that 
in that vast quantity of manuscripts some 
should be lost or mislaid, particidarly know- 
ing lord Oxford to be carele^ of them, easily 
lending, and as easily forgetting he had done 
it. I remember I carried him once one 
finely illuminated, that, when I delivered, he 
did not recollect h$ had lent to me, though 

94 
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it was but a few days before. Wherever 
this is I think you need be in no pain about 
it. The verses are too bad to be printed, 
excepting from malice, and since the death 
of Pope I know nobody that is an enemy to 
either of us. I will write to my son, the 
first opportunity I have of doing it. By the 
post it is impossible at this time. I have 
seen the French list of the dead and wound- 
ed, in which he is not mentioned : so that I 
suppose he has escaped. All letters, even 
directed to Holland, are opened; and I be- 
lieve those to the army would be stopped. 

I know so little of English afiairs, I am 
surprised to hear lord Granville* has lost his 
power. 



♦ John Carteret, carl Granville, was secretary of state 
m 17^, lord lieutenant of v Ireland from 1724 to 1730; 
in 1742 secretary of state, which ofBce he resigned in 
1744, He was a third time appointed secretary of state 
in February, 1746, and removed on the 1 4th of the 
same month, to which circumstance this letter alludes. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Avignon, November 11, )746. 

I RECEIVED yours of October 15, 
yesterday, November 11. I was quite fright- 
ened at the relation of your indisposition, and 
am very glad I did not know it till it was 
over* I hope you will no more sufier the 
physicians to try experiments with so good 
a constitution as yours. I am persuaded 
mineral waters, which are provided by na« 
ture, are the best, perhaps the only real 
remedies, particularly that of Tunbridge, of 
which I have a great opinion. I would not 
trouble you with a long letter, which may be 
uneasy for you to read. 

This present weather is esteemed a jm'o- 
digy in this country. I begin almost to 
credit the tradition in Herodotus, and be« 
lieve the world will once again change its 
position, and Italy change situation with 
Muscovy. 



lO LETTERS DURING 

I have not stirred out of my apartment 
these two months, although I have no reason 
to complain 6f my health : the continuation 
of yours is my most earnest wish. 



1:'O.MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, May 24, N. S. 1 7i6r 

I CAN no longer resist the desire 1 
have to know what is become of — . I 
have lofig suppressed it, from a belief that 
if there was any thing of good to be told, 
you would not fail to give me the pleasure 
of hearing it. I find it now grows so much 
Qpon me, that whatever I am to know, I 
think it would be easier for me to support, 
than the anxiety I suffer from my doubts. 
1 beg to be informed, and prepare myself for 
the ^otst, with all the philosophy I have. 
At my time of life I ought to t^ detached 
from a world which I am soon to leave ; to 
be totally so is a vain endeavour, and per«> 
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Iiaps there is vanity in the endeavour: while 
we are human, we must submit to human 
infirmities, and suffer them in mind as well 
as body. All that reflection and experience 
can do is to mitigate, we can never extin- 
guish our passions. I call by that name 
every sentiment that is not founded upon 
reason, and own I cannot justify to mine the 
concern I feel for one who never gave me any 
view of satisfaction. 

This is too melancholy a subject to dwell 
upon. You co[iiplI[nent me on the conti- 
nuation of my spirits : 'tis true, I try to main- 
tain them by every act I can, being sensible 
of the terrible consequences of losing them. 
Young people are too apt to let them sink 
on any disappointment. I have wrote to 
my daughter ail the <opsiderations I could 
think to lessen her affliction. I am per- 
suaded you will advise her to amusement^ 
and am very glad you continue that of tra- 
velling as the most useful for health. I have 
been prisoner here some months by the wea- 
ther : the rivers are still impassable in most 
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places 'y when they are abated, I intend some 

little excursions, being of your opinion, that 

exercise is as necessary as food, though I 

have at present no considerable complaint ; 

my hearing, and I think my memory are 

without any decay, and my sight better than 

I could expect; it shall serve me to read 

many hours in a day. I have appetite 

enough to relish what I eat, and have the 

same sound, uninterrupted sleep, that has 

continued throughout the course of my life, 

and to which I attribute the happiness of not 

yet knowing the head-ach. I am very sorry 

you are so often troubled with it, but hope, 

from your care and temperance, that if you 

cannot wholly overcome it, yet it may be so 

far diminished, as not to give you any great 

uneasiness, or affect your constitution. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, August 25, N. S. 1 746. 

You will be surprised at the date 
of this letter, but Avignon has been long 
disagreeable to me on many accounts, and 
hpw more than ever, from the increase of 
Scotch and Irish rebels, that choose it for 
their refuge, and are so highly protected by 
the vice-legate, that it is impossible to go 
into any company without hearing a conver- 
sation that is improper to be listened to, and 
dangerous to contrad^t. The war with 
France hindered my settling there for rea- 
sons I have already told you ; and the dif- 
ficulty of passing into Italy confined me, 
though I was always watching an opportu- 
nity of returning thither. Fortune at length 
presented me one« • 

I believe I wrote you word, when I was* 
at Venice, that I saw there the count of Wa- 
cherbarth, who was governor to the prince 
of Saxony, and is a favourite of the king of 
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Poland, and the many civilities I received 
from him as an old friend of his mother's. 
About a month since, a gentleman of the 
bedchamber of the prince, who is a man of 
the first quality in this province, I believe 
charged with some private commission from 
the Polish court, brought me a letter of 
recommendation from count Wacherbarth^ 
which engaged me to shew him what civi* 
Hties lay in my power. In conversation I 
lamented to him the impossibility of my at* 
tempting a journey to Italy, where he was 
going. He offered me his protection, and 
represented to me that if I would permit him 
to wait on me, I might pass under the no^ 
tion of a Venetian lady. In short, I Ven- 
tured vpon it, which has succeeded very 
weU, though I met with more impediments 
in my journey than I expected. We went 
by sea to Genoa/ where I made a very short 
*8tay, and saw nobody, having no passport 
from that state, and fearing to be stopped, if 
I was known. We took post-chatses from 
thevtce^he ^i Ah of this month, and was^^ very 
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xnUiQh surprised to meet» on the Briletta, the 
b^^g^ge of the Sjpanish anny^ with a prodi- 
gious number of sick and wounded soldiers 

__ > 

and . officerSf who marched in a very great 
hurry.. The' count of Palazzo ordered his 
servants to say we were in haste for the ser- 
vice of Don Fbitip> and without further exi- 
amination they gave us place every where; 
Dotvdthstandiog which the multitude of car- 
riages and loaded mules which we met ia 
these narrow roads made it impossible for 
us to reach Scravalli till it was near night. 
Our.surprise wa^ great to find, coming out 
of the town^ a large body of troops surround- 
ing a body of guards, in the midst of which 
was Don Philip in person, going a very round 
trot> looking down, and pale as ashes. The 
army wa& in too much confusion to take 
notice of us, and the night favouring us, we 
got into the town; but when we came there, 
it was impossible to £nd any lodging, all the 
inns being filled with wounded Spaniards; 
The count went to the governor, and asked 
a chamber for a Venetian lady* which he 
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granted very readily; but there was notliitig 

in it but the bare walls, and in less than a 
quarter of an hour after, the whole house 
was empty both of furniture and people^ th6 
governor flying into the citadel, and carry- 
ing with him all his goods and family. We 
were forced to pass the night without beds 
• or supper. About day-break the victorious 
Germans entered the town. The count 
went to wait on the generals, to whom, I 
believe, he had a commission. He told them 
my name, and there was no sort of honour 
or civility they did not pay me. They im- 
mediately ordered me a guard of hussars 
(which was very necessary in the present 
disorder), and sent me relreshments of all 
kinds. Next day I was visited by the prince 
of Badin Dourlach, the prince Loiiestein, 
and all the principal officers, with whom I . 
passed for a heroine, shewing no uneasiness, 
though the cannon of the citadel (where was 
a Spanish garrison) played very Ijriskly. I 
was forced to stay there two days for want 
of post-horses, the post-master having fled, 
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with all his servants, and the Spaniards hav- 
ing levied all the horses they could find. At 
length I set out from thence the 19th instantf 
with a strong escort of hussars, meeting with 
no farther accident on the road, except at 
the little town of Vogherra, where they re» 
fused post-horses, till the hussars drew their 
sabres. Tlie 30th I arrived safe here. It * 
is a very pretty place, where I intend to re- 
pose myself at least during the remainder of 
the summer. This journey has been very 
expensive $ but I am very glad I have made 
it. t am now in a neutral country, under 
the protection of Venice. The doge is our 
old friend Grimani, and I do not doubt meet-* 
ing with all sort of civility. When I set out, 
I had so bad a fluxion on my eyes, I was 
really afr^d of lo^ng them : they are now 
quite recovered, and my health better than 
it has been for sOme time. I hope yours 
continues good, and that you will always 
take care c^ it. Direct for me at Bcesda^. 
by way of Venice. 

VOL. It. C i 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE* 

* * 

Louvere, July 21, N. S. 1747. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I AM now in a place the most 
beautifiiQy romantic I ever saw in my life : 
it is the TunlMridge of this part of the world, 
to which I was sent by the doctor's order, 
my ague often returning, notwithstanding 
the loads of bark I hare taken, .To say 
truth, I have no reason to repent my jour- 
ney, though I was very unwilling to under- 
take it, it being ten miles, half by land, and 
half by water; the land so stony, I was 
almost shook to pieces^ and I had the ill- 
luck to be surprised with a storm on the 
lake, that if I had not been near a little port 
(where I passed a night in a very poor inn}, 
the vessel must have been lost. A fair wind 
^brought me hither next morning early. I 
found a very good lodging, a great deal. of 
^ood company, and a village in many respects 
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resembling Tunbridge Wells, not only in 
the quality of the waters|.which is the same, 
but in the manner of the buildings, most of 
the houses being separate at little distances^ 
and all boilt on the sides of hills, which in* 
deed are hr different from those of Tnn- 
bridge, being six times as high : they are 
really vast rocks of different figures, covered 
vrith greai moss, or shc^rt grass, diversified 
-by tufts of trees, little woods, and here and 
there vineyards, but no other cultivation^ 
except gardens like those on Richmond«hilL 
The whole lake of Iseo, which is twenty- 
five miles long, and three broad, is all sur- 
rounded with these impassable mountains, 
%he sides of which, towards the bottom, are 
so thick set with villages (and in most of 
them gentlcfAen's iseafs), that I do not be- 
lieve there is any where above a mile dis- 
tance one frdtA another, which adds very 
much to the b^aity of tlie prospect. 

We. have an opera here, which is per* 
formed three times in the week. I was at 

c a 
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it last Bight> and shoidd have been surprised 
at the neatness of the scenes, goodness of 
the voices, and justness of the actors, if I 
had not remembered I was in Italy* Seve* 
ral gentlemen jumped, into the orchestra, 
and jdined in the concert, which I suppose 
is one of tbt freedoms of the place, for I 
never saw it in any great town. I was yet 
more amazed, while the actors were dres- 
sing for the farce that concludes the enter* 
tainment, to see one of the principal among 
them, and as errant a petit maitre as if he 
had passed all his life at Paris, mount the 
^age, mid present us with a cantata of his 
own performing* He had the pleasure of 
being almost deafened with applause. The 
ball begun afterwards; but I was not wit- 
ness of it, having accustomed myself to such 
jearly hours, that I was, half asleep before 
the opera finished : it begins at ten o'clock, 
so that it was one before I could get to bed, 
though I had supped before I went, which 
is the custom. 
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I am mach better pleased with the divior* 
sions on the water, where all the town as* 
sembles every night, and never without mu« 
sic ; but we have none so rough as tmmpetSf 
kettle-drums, and Ftench horns: they are 
all violins, lutes, mandolins, and flutes doux. 
Here is hardly a man that does not excel in 
some of these instruments, which he pri« 
vately addresses to the lady of his affections, 
and the public has the advantage of it, by 
hb adding to the number of the musiciaus. 

The fountain where we drink the waters 
rises between two hanging hills, and is over- 
shadowed with large trees, that give a fireshr 
ness in the hottest time of the day. 

The provisions are all excellent, the fish 
of the lake being as large and well tasted as 
that of Geneva, and the mountains abound- 
ing in game, particularly black cocks, which 
I never saw in any other part of Italy ; but 
none of the amusements here would b$ so 
effectual to raising my spirits as a letter from 
you. I have received none sipce that of 
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February 27. fl do 'not blame you. for" it, 
bat my ill fortune^ that will not let xne have 
that consolation. , The newspaper informs 
me that the chei^alier Gray (so he is styled) 
16 appointed minister at Venice. I wish you 
would let me know, who he is, intending to 
settle our correspondence through his hands* 
I did not care to ask that favour of lord 
Holderness. 

Dear child> I am ever your most afiec« 
tionate ndother. 



TO Mil. WORTLEY. - 

Louvere, — — 1747- . 

Yours of the jSrst of December, 
p. S. came to me this morning, February 2, 
N. S. I hope your health continues good, 
>ince you say nothing to the contrary. I 
think the duchess of Manche^er's silence is 
the most reasonable part of her conduct \ 
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comphinen are seldom pitied^ and boasters 
are seldom believed. Her retirement is, in 
my opinion, no proof either of her happi- 
ness or discontenti since her appearance in 
the world can never be pleasing to her. I 
W9S shewn at Genoa an ode on Ch. Ch. as 
a production of Dr. Broxholme. I thought 
it much in his style, and am apt to believe 
(from what I know of sir Charles Hanbury) 
he is more likely to have the vanity to Ei- 
ther it, than the wit to write it. I have 
seen heaps of his poetry, but nothing to 
distinguish him from the tribe of common 
versifiers. The last I saw was an ode ad- 
dressed to Mr. Dodington on his courtship 
of the late duchess of Argyle : those two 
you mention have never reached me. I 
should be very much obliged if you would 
send me copies of them. 

The new opera at Brescia, I hear, is much 
applauded, and intend to see it before the 
end of the carnival. The people of this 
province are much at their ease during the 

C4 
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miseries the war occasions their neighboorsy 
and employ all their time in diversions. 

We have hitherto had no winter, to the 
great sorrow of the people here, who arc in 
fear of wanting ice in the summer, which is 
as necessary as bread. They also attribute 
a malignant fever, which has carried off 
great numbers in the neighbouring- towns^ 
to the uncommon warmth of the air. It 
has not infected this village, which they say 
has ever been free from any contagious di$*» 
temper. The method of treating the phy- 
sician here, I think, should be the ^ame 
every where : they malce it his interest that 
the whole parish should be in good healthy 
giving him a stated pension, which is col- 
lected by a tax on every house, on condition 
that he neither demands any fees, nor ever 
refuses a visit either to rich or poor. This 
last article would be very hard, if we had as 
many vapourish ladies as in England; but 
those imaginary ills are entirely unknown 
among us, and the eager pursuit ajEter every 
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new piece of quackery that is introduced. I 
cannot help thinking that there is a fund of 
credulity in mankind that must be employed 
somewhere ; and the money formerly given 
to the monks for the health of the souly is 
now thrown to the doctors for the health of 
the body, and generally with as little pro»r 
pect of success. 



TO THE COXJNTESS OF BXJTE. 

Brescia, Jan. 5, 1747-8. 
PE'AR CHILD, 

I AM glad to hear that yotHvdf 
and family are^in good health; and as to 
the alteration you find in the world, it is 
only owing to your being better acquainted 
with it. 

I have never, in all my various travels, 
seen but two sorts of people,' and th6se va7 
like one another; I mean men and womei^ 
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wha always have been, and erer will be^ the 
same* The same vices and the same foUles 
have been the fmit of all ages, though some- 
times mider different names. I remonbery 
when I retmned from Twkcy, meeting with 
the same afiectation of youth among yours^ 
and I do not dcmbt but your daughter will 
find the same, twenty years hence, among 
hers* One of the greatest happinesses of 
youth is the ignorance of evil, though it is 
often the ground of great indiscretions; and 
sometimes the active part of life is over, 
before an honest mind finds out how one 
ought to act in such a world as this. I am 
as much removed firom it as is possible to 
be on this side the grave, which is from my 
own inclination, for I might have even here 
a great deal of company ; the way of living 
In this provmce being, I believe, what it is 
' in the sociable part of Scotland, and was in 
England a hundred years ago. I had a visit, 
in the holidays, of thirty horse of ladies and 
^ntlemen, with their servants (by the way 
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the ladies all ride 'like the late dtichess of 
Cleveland). They came with the kind in-- 
tent of staying with me at least a fortnight, 
though I had never seen any of them before; 
but they were all neighbours within ten miles 
round. I could not avoid entertaining them 
at supper, and by good luck had a large 
quantity of game in the house, which, with 
the help of my poultry^ furnished out a 
plentiful table. I sent for the fiddles, and 
they were so obliging as to dance all night, 
and even dine with me the next day, though 
none of them had been in bed \ and were 
much disappointed I did not ask them to 
stay, it being the fashion to go in troops to 
one another's houses, hunting and dancing 
together a month in each castle. I have 
not yet returned any of their visits, and I 
do not intend it for some time, to avoid this 
expensive hospitality. The trouble of it is 
not very great, they not expecting any .ce- 
remony. I left the room about one o'clock, 
and they continued their ball in the saloon 
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above stairSf without being at all offended 
at my departure. But the greatest diver* 
sion I had was to see a lady of iny own age 
coi(|[ifortabIy dancing with her own husband^ 
some years older; and I can assert that 
she jumped and galloped with the best of 
them. 

May you be as well satisfied with your 
family as you are at present, and your chil- 
dren return in your age the tender care you 
have taken of their infancy. I know no 
greater happiness that can be wished for yott 
by your most affectionate mother. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Lourere, July 17, N S. 1748. 

Yours of June 7, O. S. came to 
my hands but yesterday. I am very much 
vexed and surprised at the miscarriage of my 
letters. I have never failed answering both 
yours and my daughter's the very next post 
after t received them. I began to suspect 
my servants put the firanking money in their 
pockets, and threw away the letters. I have 
been in the country this year and a half, 
though I continued to date from Brescia, as 
the place to which I would have directed, be-> 
ing, though not the nearest, the safest post- 
town: I send all my packets thither, and 
will for the future enclose them to a banker, 
who I hope will be more careful in forward- 
ing them. 

I am glad my daughter's conduct satisfies 
the opinion I always had of her understand- 
ing : I do not wonder at her being well re« 
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ceived, in sets of company different from ond 
another^ halving myself preserved a long in» 
timacy with the duchess of Marlborough and 
Montagu, though they were at open war» 
and perpetually talking of their cooiplaitits. 
I believe they were both sensible. I never 
betrayed either, each of them giving me the 
strongest proofs of confidence in the last 
conversations I had with them, which were 
the last I had in England. What I think 
extraordinary is my daughter's continuing so 
maYiy year& agreeable to lord Bute, Mr, Mac- 
kenzie telling me the last time I saw him, 
that his brother frequently said among his 
companions, that he vras still as much in love 
with his wife as before he married her. If 
the princess's favour lasts, it may be of use to 
her family. I have often been Hubious if 
the seeming indifference of her highnesses 
behaviouip was owing to very good sense, or 
gi^eat insensibility : should it be the first, she 
will get the better of all her rivals, and pro* 
bably one diay have a large share of power. 
- I am very much pleased that you accu^to^ti 
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yourself to tea, being persuaded that the 
moderate use of it is generally wholesome. 
I ba^e planted a great deal in my garden, 
which is a fashion lately introduced in this 
country, and has succeeded very well. I can- 
not say it is as strong as the Indian, but it 
has the advantage of being fresher, and at 
least unmixed. 

I thank you for the copies of Sir Charles 

# 

Hanbury's poetry, which extremely enter- 
tained me. I find tar water has. succeeded 
to Ward's drop : it is possible by this time 
that some other quackery has taken place of 
that ; the English are easier than any other 
nation infatuated by the prospect of universal 
medicines } nor is there any country in the 
world where the doctors raise such immense 
fortunes* I attribute it to the fund of ere* 
dulity which is in all mankind. We have 
no longer faith in miracles and reliques, and 
therefore, with the same fury, run after re- 
cripts and physicians: the same money 
* which, tharee hundred years ago, was given 
for th« h<aith of the soul, is now given for 



32 LETTERS DipaiNG 

the health of the body, and by the same sort 
of peopkf w(»nen and half-witted men : ici 
the country, where they have shrines and 
images, quacks are despised, and monks and 
confessors find their account in. managing the 
fear and hope which rule the actions of the 
multitude. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Padua, September l(i, 17484 

I AM informed that your health 
and sight are perfectly good, which gives me 
courage to trouble you with a letter of con- 
gratulation on a blessing that is equal to us 
both : I mean the great and good character 
I hear from every bpdy of lord Bute. It is 
a satisfaction I never hoped to have, a scm 
that does honour to his family. I am per- 
suaded you are of my opinion, and had ra- 
ther be related to him than to my silly duke 
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in Christendom. Indeed, money (however 
considerable the sam) in the hands of a fool, 
is as useless as if presented to a monkey^ 
and will as surely be scattered in the street. 
I need not quote examples. My daughter 
is also generally esteemed, and I cannot help 
communicating to you the pleasure I receive 
whenever I hear her commended. I am 
afiraid my letter may be too long. This sub- 
ject runs away with me. I wish you many 
years continuance of the health and spirits 
I am told you now enjoy. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Venice, Oct. 1, N. S. 1748. 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I HAVE at length received the box, 
with the books enclosed, for which I give 
you many thanks, as they amused me very 
much. I gave a very ridiculous proof of it, 
fitter' indeed for: my ^rand-daughter than 

VOL. IV. D 
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tyiysrif>: , i rebmiel} £Nii& z .fvttj on htme^ 
,hsA.% land dSUr haviing rod^ twenty miles, 
jmit itft Jti;b$r:ni{K}cdii9e» it Wias ten at nigj^t 
«i«lxeis dl^&nnd the^box amted* I could aot 
•i}edf iDy^ tbB^eftsiire<:pf opening it; 
cand,i£afiing iipon Pleldtng's ^orki^ was fool 
tenou^ tQ3tt jig all night jceading* I think 
xlQs4>h.i^drjewi better. than his Foundling. 
•1 fo^eite I; Wa& 'the hiore struck with it, 
having Bt j^riesent ^Fanny uiznyown house, 
hot pnlf hy the haine which happens to be 
the same, but the extraordinary beauty, 
joined with m Understanding yet more ex- 
traordinary at her age, which is but few 
months past sixteen : she is in the post of 
my chambermaid. I fancy you will tax my 
discretion for taking a servant thus qoali- 
fid^ i but my * womair, who is also my house- 
keeper, was ^ways teasing me with her 
^h9fWf^il9omBuhiyf^kf and complaining of 
o^pt3^ii.wU<h ^im^mmi me to take her 
,^^4qpiilt3^^^^^ I.5v»«tLpuvctc, wh^ 
-J diEiank thQiW9iter$» pn^ pi th^ most consi«> 
-4^ViSiMmhm$iiwt pNtssed: &I$|Q take 
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this daughter of his : her mother has an un^ 
common good character^ and the girl has 
had a bettei* education than is usual for those 
of her rank i she writes a good hand, and 
has beoi brought up takeepaccountSj which 
she does to great perfection^ and had her* 
self such a violent -desire, t^ sef've. mcj that I 
was persuaded to take her : I do not yet re- 
pent it from any part of her- behaviour. But 
jjiere has been qp peace itt the fiunily e^ner 
since she came into it, I migbt^y the parishf 
all the. 'women in it having^, declared open 
war with her^ and the xnm endeavouring aU 
treaties of a different sort : my own woman 
puts herself at the head of the first party^ 
and her spleen is encreased by having no 
reason for it« The young creature is never 
stirring from myt ipartment, always at her 
ncedlCi and never complaining of any thi^g. 
Tou will laugh at this tedious account of 
my doi^^esticsj (if you have patience to read 
it OKr}) bur X have few other subjects to 

I am t)[iych Incased at; your accoont of 

Da 
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your children t may they ever be as agree- 
able to you as they are at present. The 
waters have very much mended my health. 
I endeavour to preserve it by constant riding, 
and am a better horsewoman than ever I 
was in my lifC) having complied with the 
fashion of this country, which is every way 
so much better than ours. I cannot help 
being amazed at the obstinate folly by which 
die Englbh ladies venture every day their 
lives and limbs. 

My paper only allows me to add, I am 
your most affectionate mother. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Venice, Dec. 25, M. S. 174S. 

- I HOPE I have now regulated our 
correspondence in a manner more safe than 
by Holland. I have seat a large collection 
of letters to you and my daughter, which, 
have all miscarried i neither have I had one 
line from'exther for some months. 
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- I was surprised not many days ago by a 
very extraordinary visit: it was from the 
duchess of Guastalla^ who you know is a 
princess of the house d'Armstadt^ and re- 
ported to be near marriage with the king of 
Sardinia. I confess it was an honour I could 
easily have spared, she coming attended with 
the greatest part of her court ; her grand- 
master, who is brother to cardinal Valenti| 
the first lady of her bed-chamber, four pages, 
and a long et cetera of inferior servants, be- 
side her guard. She entered with an easy 
French air, and told me, since I would not 
oblige her by coming to her court, she was 
resolved to come to me, and eat a salad of 
my raising, having heard much fame of my 
gardening. You may imagine I gave her 
as good a supper as I could. She was (or 
seemed to be) - extremely pleased with an 
English ^ack-posset of my ordering. I own- 
ed to her fairly that my house was much at 
her service ; but it was impossible for me to 
find beds for all her suite. She said she in- 
tended to return when the moon rose, which 

D 3 
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iN^as aii'Iibnt after inSdn^fat. In the mean 
time I seht for the Tiolins to entertain her 
attendants^ who were very well pleased to 
dance^ while she and her grand-maater and 
I played at picquet. She pressed me ex<* 
trembly to return with her to her jointure- 
house, where she now resides (all the furni- 
ture of Guastalla being sold). I excused my- 
self on not daring to venture in the cold 
night fifteen miles, but promised I would 
not fail to pay her my acknowledgments for 
the great honour her highness had done me, 
in a very short time, arid we parted very 
good friends. She said she intended this 
spring to retire into her native country. I 
did not take the liberty of mentioning to 
her the report of her being in treaty with 
the king of Sardinia, though it has been in 
the newspapers of Mantua ) but I found an 
opportunity of hinting it to signor Gon- 
zago, her grand- master, who told me the 
duchess would not have been pleased to talk 
of it> since, perhaps, there was nothing in it 
more than afiriendship that had long been 
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be t ween ibeetifZad noct her rndxtWi^ood the 

I believe you'll wish this l(mg:8togry!:iiuich 
shorter} but I think you seemed tp -desire 
me to lengthen my Ictten* and J. can hanre 
no greater pleasure than endeaTouring to 
amuse you. ♦ . ' ^ 



TO MR.WORTLEY. 

GoColingOi April 24, 1749. 

C. Mutius Scxt: F. 
P. Papilius M. F. 
Q. Mutius P. F. 
M. Cornelius P. P. 



n n v ir. Turrim Ex DD. 

Ad augendam Locavere 
Idemque Probavcre. 

This is a very fair inscription^ in 
large characters, on a large stone found in 
the pavement of the old church,' and makes 
now a part oC the wall of the new one, which 

D4 
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is now building. The jpeople here, Vfrhoc are 
as ignorant as their oxen, and live like them 
on the product of their land, without any 
curiosity for the history of it, would infer 
from thence that this town is of Roman 
foundation^ though the walls, which are yet 
the greatest part standing (only the towers 
and battlements demolished), are very plainly 
Gothic, and not ohe brick to be found any 
where of Roman fabric, which is very easily 
distinguished. I can easily believe their tra- 
dition, that the old church, which was pulled 
down two years ago, being ready to drop, 
was a pagan temple, and do not doubt it was 
a considerable town, founded by the Goths, 
when they overran Italy. The fortifications 
were strong for that age y the ditch still re- 
maining within the walls,, being very broad 
and deep, in which ran the little river that 
is now before my house, and the moat tum- 
.ed into gardens for the use of the town, the 
name of which being Gotolingo, is a con- 
firmation of my conjecture. The castle, 
which certainly stood on the spot where my 
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hotlse' does^ being on an eminence in the 
midst of the town, was probably destroyed 
by fire. When I ordered the court to be 
levelled, which was grown uneven by long 
neglect, there was found such- quantities of 
burnt bricks, that plainly shewed the remains - 
of a considerable fire ; but whether by the 
enemy, or accidental, I could get no infor- 
mation. They have no records, or parish- 
books, beyond the time of their coming un- 
der the Venetian dominion, which is not 
much above three hundred years ago, at 
which timp they were, as they now are, a 
large village, being two miles in circuit, and 
contains at present (as the curate told me) 
two thousand communicants. The ladies of 
this neighbourhood,, that had given them- 
selves the trouble and expence of going to 
see Don Philip's entry into Parma, are re- 
turned according to the French saying, avec 
un pied de nez. As they had none of them 
ever seen a court before, they had figured to 
themselves prodigious scenes of gallantry and 
magnificence. 
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' If I did hot write hf the post» I would 
tell you sevend particulars, that I believe 
would make you laugh. He is retired into 
the country till the arrival of his princess^ 
who is expected in May next. I take the 
fiberty of enclosing this for loxxl Bute, not 
knowing where to direct to him in Ldndon: 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Lottvere,Mary 7, M«S. 1749. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I HAVE already wished you joy of 
your new daughter, and wrote to lord Bute 
to thank him for his ktter. I don't know 
Whether I shall make my court to you in 
saying it, but I own I cannot help thinking 
that your family is numerous enough, and 
that the education and disposal of four girts 
is employment for a whole life. I remain 
in a retirement, where my amusements are 
confined to my garden and dairy i however. 
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I should be glad to know» now and then, 
what is doing among my acquaintance at 
London^ and beg you would enquire of the 
price raw silk bears. I have asked this 
question very often^ but suppose my letters 
miscarried, having never had any answer* 
Your father has been so obliging to promise 
me some ale; if you would send, at the 
same time, Colin Campbell's books of archi* 
tecture, consigned to Signor Isaac M- de 
Treves, they would come safe to me. I 
imagine the duke of Kingston is now build* 
ing. I was told he intended it on the same 
ground where the last house stood, which 
J think an ill £mcy, being the lowest part of 
the park, and he might chuse others with a 
prospect more agreeable, which is, in my 
opinion, the first thing to be considered in a 
country seat. I have given you a large de« 
scripuon of that of my dairy house, which is 
the most beautiful of any in this provinces 
if I knew it was lost I would repeat it. 

This letter is so dull, I am quite ashamed 
to set my nam^to ic 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, May 27, 1749. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I HAD the pleasure of your letter 
two days ago, in which you tell mc of the 
marriage of Mr. Mackenzie,* which I was 
extremely glad to hear, wishing him hap- 
piness, who I think so well deserves it, from 
an uncommon share of honour and good^ 
nature, of which even his indiscretions are 
proofs. The duchess of Argyle has acted, 
in my opinion, with equal generosity and 
prudence ; her ill success, in the disposal of 

lady , has shewn her the mistake of 

interested matches, which are generally un- 



* James Stuart Mackenzie, only brother of John earl 
of Bute; married lady Betty Campbell, second daugh- 
ter of John duke of Argyle. He died the 6th of April> 
1800. . . 
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fortunate. This spring has been very me- 
lancholy to me, having been tormented with 
a quotidian ague, of which I am scarcely re- 
covered ; and my woQian, who is the most 
necessafy servant in the family, still afflicted 
with a tertian, which puts my whole house 
in disorder, and hinders my removal to my 
dairy, to my great mortification, now the 
heats are begun. If my garden and my 
house stood together, I would not change 
this seat for lord Tilney's or the marquis of 
Rockingham's ; but alas ! they are some miles 
asunder. 

Your new fashioned game of brag was 
the genteel amusement when I was a girl ; 
crimp succeedied to that, and basset and ha- 
zard employed the town, when I left it to 
go to Constantinople. At my return I found 
them all at commerce, which gave place to 
quadrille, and that to whist ; but the rage of 
play has been ever the same^ and will e\xr be 
so among the idle of both sexes. It is the 
same in every great town, and I think more 
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particularly all over France. Here is a young 
man of quality, one uitle from hence, just 
of age, who lost last carnival, at Brescia, ten 
thousand pounds, being all the money his 
guardians had laid up in his minority j and^ 
as his estate is entailed, he cannot raise one 
£»rthing on it, and is now a sort of prisoner 
in his castle, where he lives upon rapine, I 
mean running in debt to poor pec^le, who, 
perhaps, he will nev^r be able to pay. I am 
afraid you are tired with this insignificant 
letter^ we old women lov(5. tattling 5 you 
must forgive the infirmities of your most af- 
: fectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BTJTE. 

Louverei August 22, 1749. 
DEAR CHILD, 

We are all very quiet here, all the 
hau monde being hurried away to the fair at 

.Bergamo, which is esteemed the best in Italy, 
after ths^t of Senegallia. I was much pressed 
to go there. by several parties^ but would 

,pot;£^igue myself with a journey of thirty 

rmUes,; I am sur{]^ised at the account you 
give of London, yet can hardly suppose that 
there are not some rational creatures in it. 

.l^I^He^^duches^^pf Portland must be much al- 
^car^ il^sfae^ is nevtpr oyt of a croud \ and by 

•*tfa&i9l;^i3u;t<er of lady Middlesex,* who, I am 



* MiB8 Boyie, only daughter and heir of Richard earl 
' of Shannon, mistrets of the robes to the |>rincess of 
-^ Wale^a£Eerwai^ .^ueen Caroline, and wife of , Charles, 
earl of Aifiddles^x. 
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told^ Is your most intimate companion, I 
should guess her to be another that would 
prefer an easy conversation to the noise of 
an assembly. I very well remember Caen^ 
wood House,* and cannot wish you in a 
mbre agreeable place. It would be a great 
pleasure to me to see my grand children run 
about in the gardens. I do not question lord 
Bute's good taste in the improvements round 
it, or your's in the choice of the furniture. 
I have heard the fame of paper hangings, 
and had some thoughts of sending fox" a 
suite, but was informed that ^ey were as 
dear as damask is here, which put an end to 

> 

my curiosity. 

I am solicitous to see lord Bolingbrdce's 
Works. All the writings I have seen of his 
appeared to me to be copied from the French 
eloquence. I mean a poor or trite thought 
dressed in pompous language. 



■*i II ■ 



* Caenwood House was rebuilt by the late lord chief 
justice Mansfield, from a design of Robert Adam. 
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All weaknesses appear as they increase* 
t^ith age. I am afraid all human kind are 
bom with the seeds of them^ though they 
may be totally concealed, and consequently 
considerably lessened by education and phi- 
losophy. I have endeavoured to study and 
correct myself ; and as courage ^s a faVourite 
TirtuC) I studied to seem void of fear, and I 
believe was rather esteemed fool-h^y* 

I am now grown timorous, and inclined 
to low spirits, wl^tever you may hear to the 
contrary* My cheerfulness is like the fire 
kindled in brushwood, which makes a shew^ 
but is soon turned to cold ashes. I do not, 
like madam Maintenon, grieve about the de- 
cay which is allotted to all mortals, but would 
willingly excuse myself to you* 



vol; iV* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

•Sato, Oct. 17,1 74g. 

I RECEIVED ytkips of Augiist 25, 
this iBfOHning, October 1 7^ N.iS» It was every 
^y Wficome to me^ particularly finding you 
and your fetnily in good hesdth. You will 
thihk me a great rambler> bdng at present 
far distant from the date of my last letter. 
I hAve been {^rsciaded t^ go to a palace near 
Sa}o9 situdte oii the vast lake of Gardia, and 
do net repent my pains since my ^rival, 
though I have passed a very bad road to it. 
It is indeed^ take it altogether^ the first place 
I ever saw : the king of France has nothing 
so fine> nor can have in his situation. It is 
large enough to entertain all his court, and 
much larger than the ropl palace of Naples, 
or any of those of Germany or England. It 
W4S built by the great Cosmo, duke of Flo- 
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rencey where he passed many months^ for 
several years^ on the account of his healthy 
the air being esteemed one of the best in 
Italy. Ail the offices ;md conveniences are 
suitably magnificent ; but that is nothing in 
regard to the beauties without doors. It is 
seated in that part of the lake which forms 
an amphitheatre) at the foot of a mountain, 
near three miles high, covared with a wood 
of orange, lemon, citron, and pomegranate 
trees which is all cut into walks, and divided 
into terraces, that you may go into a several 
garden from every floor in the house diver- 
sified with fountains, cascades, and statues^ 
and joined by easy marble stair-cases, which 
lead from one to another. There are many 
covered walks, where you are secure firom 
the sun in the hottest part of the day, by tht 
shade of the orange trees, which are so load^ 
ed with fruit, you can hardly have any no^ 
tion of their beauty without sedng them: 
they are as large as lime trees in Englasui^ 
You win think I say a great deal; I will 
assure you I say far short o( what I tee^ and 

E 2 
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you must turn to thfe fairy tales to give yot* 
any idea bf the real charms of this enchant-^ 
inig palace^ for so it may justly be called* 
The variety of the prospects^ the natural 
beauties^ and the improvements by art, where 
no cost has been spared to perfect it, render 
it tht most coinplete habitation I know in 
Europe ; while the poor present master of 
it (to whose ancestor the grand duke pre- 
sented itj having built it on his land), having 
spent a noble estate by gaming and other 
extravagance, would be glad to let it for sk 
trifle, and is not rich enough to live in it. 
Most of the fine furniture is sold ', there re- 
mains only a few of tKe many good pictures 
that adorned it, and such goods as were not 
easily to be transported, or for which he 
found no cha{>man. I have said nothing to 
you of the magnificent bath, embellished 
with statue, or the fish-ponds, to the chief 
of which I go from my apartment on the 
first floor.. It is circled by a marble balus^- 
trade, and supplied by water from a cascade 
that proceeds from the mouth of a whale, ou 
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^hich Nqptune is mounted, surrounded with 
^ reeds: on each side of him are tritons, 
which, from their sbelb, pour out streams 
that augment the pond. Higher on the hill 
«re three colossal statues of Venus, Hercules, 
and Apollo. The water is so clear, you see 
the numerous fish that inhabit it, and it Is a 
great pleasure to me to throw them bread, 
which they come to the surface to eat with 
great greediness. I pass by many other 
fountains, not to make my description too 
tedious. You will wonder, perhaps, never 
to have heard any mention of this paradise 
either from our English travellers, or in any 
of the printed accounts of Italy } it is as 
much unknown to them as if it was guarded 
by a flaming cherubim. I attribute that ig- 
norance, in part to its being twenty miles 
distant from any post town, and also to the 
custom of the English, of herding together, 
avoiding the conversation of the Italians, 
who, on their side, are naturally reserved^ 
and do not. seek strangers. Lady Orford 
could give you some knowledge of it, Jiaving 

^3 
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passed the last six months she staid here, in 
a house she hired at Salo ; but as all her 
time was then taken up with th^ melancholy 
yapours her distresses had thrown her into, 
I question whether her curiosity ever en- 
gaged her to see this palace, though but 
half a mile from it. 

. October 25. 

I was interrupted in this part of my letter 
by a visit from count Martinenghi, master 
of this, house, with his son and two daugh- 
ters ; they staid till this morning, being de- 
termined to shew me all the fine places 
on this side the lake, to engage me to 
grow fond of staying here, and I have had 
a very pleasant progress in viewing the most 
remarkable palaces within ten miles round. 
Three from hence is the little town of Ma- 
derna, where the last duke of Mantua 
built a retreat worthy a sovereign. It is 
now in the hands of a rich merchant, who 
maintains it in all its beauty. . It is not 
half so large as that where I am, but per* 
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fectly proportioned and uniform, from at de^ 
sign of FaUadio's. The garden is in tke 
style of Le Notre> and the furniture in thd 
best taste of Paris. I am almost ready to 
confess it deserves the preference to this, 
though built at far less expcnce. The situa- 
tions are as different as is possible, when both 
of them are between a mountain and the 
lake : that under which the duke of Mantua 
chose to buildy is much lower than this> and 
almost steril ; the prospect of it is .rather 
melancholy than agreeable ; but the palace 
being placed at the foot of it, is a mile dis- 
tant from the lake, which forms a sort of 
peninsula, half a mile broad, and 'tis on that 
is the delightful garden, adorned with par- 
terres, espaliers, all sorts of exotic plants, and 
ends in a thick wood, cut into ridings ; that 
in the midst is large enough for a coach, and 
terminates at the lake, which appears from 
the windows like a great canal made on pur- 
pose to beautify the prospect. On the con* 
trary, the palace where I lodge is so near the 

E4 
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watcr> that yon step out of the gate into the. 
bargC) and the garddns being all divided, joxt 
cannot view from the house above one ,o£ 
them at a time. In short> these two palaces 
may in their different beauties rival each' 
other, while they are neither of them to ber 
excelled in any other part of the world. 

I have wrote you a terrible long letter ? 
but as you say you are often alone, it may 
serve you for half an hou^^5 amusement-; at^ 
least receive it as a proof that there is none 
more agreeable to me than giving assurances 
of my being, dear child, your most affec-i 
i^onate tnother^ 

WARY WpRTLEY MONTAGV, 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Nov^ember 1 , 1749. 
DEAR CHILD. 

• • ' ^ » 

I RECEIVED yours of August 2^9 
and my lord Bute's obliging notice of your 
s^fe delivery at the same time. I wish you 
joy of your young son, and of every thing 
else. You do not mention your iather, by 
which I suppose he is not returned to Eng* 
land, and am. in pain for* his health, having 
heard but once from him since he left it,; 
and know not whether he has received my 
letters. I dare say you need not be in any 
doubt of his good opinion of you : for my, 
part, I am so far persuaded of the goodness.^ 
of your heart, I have often had a mind to^ 
write you a consolatory epistle on my own 
death, which I believe will be some afilic- 
tion, though my life is wholly useless to 
you. That, part of it which we passed to*. 
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gather you have reason to remember with 
gratitude, though I think you misplace it ; 
you are no more obliged to me for bringing 
you into the world, than I am to you for 
coming into it, and I never made use of 
that common^place (and, like most common- 
place, false) argumetit, as exacting any re- 
turn of affection. There was a mutual ne- 
cessity on us both to part at that time, and 
no obligation on either side. In the case of 
your infancy, there was so great a mixture 
of instinct, I can scarce even put that in the 
number of the proofs I have given you of 
my love; but I confess I think it a great 
one, if you compare my after conduct to- 
ward you with that of other mothers, Who 
generally look on their children as devot- 
ed to their pleasures, and bound by duty 
to have no sentiments but what they please 
to give them ; play-things at first, and after- 
wards the objects on which they may excr- 
cise their spleen, tyranny, or ill humour. I 
have always thought of you in a different 
manner. Your happiness was my first wish. 
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and the pursuit of ail my actions, divested 
of aU self-interest so far. I think you ought, 
and believe you do, remember me as your 
real friend. Absence and distance have 
not the power to lessen any part of my 
tei]tdemess for you, which extends to all 
yours, and I am ever your most afiectionatc 
mother, 

M. W. M. 

I play at whist an hour or two evoy 
^emoon. The fashion here is to play for 
the collation, so that the losers have at 
least the consolation of eating part of their 
Bioney. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, November 29, 1749; 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED your agreeable letter 
of September 21, yesterday, November 29, 
and am very glad our daughter (for I think 
she belongs to us both) turns out so much 
to your satisfaction : may she ever do so ! I 
hope she has by this time received my token. 
You please me extremely i» saying my let-* 
ters are of any entertainment to you. i 
would contribute to your happiness in every 
shape I can ; but, in my solitude, there are 
so few subjects present themselves, it is not 
easy to find 6ne that would amuse you, 
though, as I believe, you have some leisure 
hours at Caenwood, where any thing new is 
welcome. I will venture to teU you a small 
, history, in which I had some share. I have 
already informed you of the divisions and 
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subdivisions' of estates in this country, by 

which you will imagine there is a numerous 

gentry of great names, and little fortunes : 

six of those families inhabit this town. You 

may fancy this forms a sort of society^ but 

far from it, as there is not one of them that 

does not think (for some reason or other) 

they are far superior to all the rest : ther^ 

is such a settled aversion among them, they 

avoid one another with the utmost care, and 

hardly ever meet, except by chance at the 

castle (as they call my house), where their 

regard for me obliges them to behave civilly; 

but it is with an affected coldness that is 

downright disagreeable, and hinders me from 

seeing any of them after. 

I was quietly reading in my closet, when 
I was interrupted by the chambermaid of the 
signora Laura Bono, who flung herself at 
my.feet, and, in an agony of sobs and tears^ 
begged me, for the love of the holy Madona, 
to hasten to her master's house, where the 
two brothers would certainly murder on^ 
another^ if my presence did not stop their 
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fury. I was vay mttch suijirised, having 
always heard them ^okc of as a pattern of 
fraternal union. However, I made aU pcm* 
sible speed Ifhither, without staying for hoods 
or attendance) and was soon there, the house 
touching my garden wall. I was directed 
to the bed-chamber by the noise of oaths 
and execrations ^ but, on opening the door^ 
was astonished to a degree you may better 
guess than I describe, by seeing the sign<H-a 
Laura prostrate on the ground, melting in 
tears, and her husband standing with a drawn 
fitiletto in his hand, swearing she should 
never see to-morrow's sun. I was soon tet 
into the secret. The good man, having 
business of consequence at Brescia, went 
thither early in the mornings hut, as he 
expected his chief tenant to paly his ren^ 
that day, he left orders with his wife, that if 
the former, who lived two miles off, came 
himself, or sent any of his sons, she should 
take care to make ham very welcome* She 
obeyed him with great punctuality, the 
money comkig in die hand of a han^me 
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lad of eighteen : she did not only admit him 
to her own ta[ble> and produce the best win^ 
in the cellar^ but resolved to give him chere 

• 

wntiere. While she was exercising this ge- 
xierotis hospitality, the husband met midwijr 
, the gentleman he intended to visit, who was 
posting to another side of the country; they 
agreed on another appointment, and he re- 
tiaitied to his own house, where, giving ha 
horse to be led round to the stable by the 
servant that accompanied him, he opened 
his door with the passepartout key, and pro- 
ceeded to his chamber, without meeting any 
body, where he found his beloved spouse 
adeep on the bed, with her gallant. The 
opening of the door ws^ed them : the young 
fellotv immediately leaped out' of the win- 
dow, which iooked \vko the garden, and was 
open> it being summer, and escaped over xht 
l^lds, leaving his clothes mi a chair by the 
l)edside, a very striking circumstance. In 
short, the .case was sUch, I do not think the 
cp^&i of fairies herself couM have found an 
txfmit% tho^tgh ChiOKer teUs us she hii^ 
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made a solemn promise to leave none Of hef^ 
«ex unfurnished with one, to all eternity^ 
A& ta the poor criminal^ she had nothing to 
'say for herself, but what I dare swear you 
will hear from the youngest daughter, i£ 
.ever you catch her stealing of sweatmeats — 
^' Pray, pray, she would do so no more, and 
indeed it was the first time." This last ar- 
.tide found no credit with me : I cannot be 
persuaded that any woman who had lived 
-virtuous till forty (for such is her age) could 
suddenly be endowed with such consummate 
-i^mpudeqce, to solicit a youth at first sight, 
there being no probabilityi his age and sta- 
tion considered, that he would have made 
any attempt of that kind. I must confess I 
was wicked enough to think he unblemish- 
«ed reputation she . had hitherto maintained, 
^and did not fail to put us in mind, of, was 
•owing to a series of such frolics ; and, to. say 
trutt, they are the only amours that can 
reasonably hope to remain undisqovered* 
Ladies that can resolve to make love thus 
eKtempore^ may pass unobserved,, especially if 
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they can content themselves with low life, 
where feaf may oblige their favourites to 
secresy: there wants only a very lewd con- 
«titution, a very bad heart, and a moderate 
understanding, to make this conduct easy : 
and I do not doubt it has been practised by 
many prudes beside her I am now speaking 
of. You may be sure I did not communi- 
cate these reBections. The first word I 
spoke was to desire signor Carlo to sheath 
his poniard, not being pleased with its glit- 
tering: he did so very readily, begging my 
pardon for not having done it on my first 
appearance, saying he did not know what 
lie did, and indeed he had the countenance 
and gesture of a 'man distracted. I did not 
endeavour a defence; that seemed to me 
impossible y but represented to him, as well 
as I could, the crime of a murder, which, if 
he could justify before men, was still a cry- 
ing sin before God ; the disgrace he would 
bring on himself and posterity, and the irre- 
parable injury he would do his eldest daugh- 
ter, a pretty girl of fifteen, that I knew he 

VOL. IV. F 
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was extremely fond of. I added, that if he 
thought it proper to part from his lady, he 
might easily find a pretext for it some 
months hence ; and that it was as much his 
interest as hers to conceal this affair froni 
the knowledge of the world. I could not 
presently make him taste these reasons, and 
was forced to stay there near five hours 
(almost from five to ten at night) before I 
durst leave them together, which! would 
not do till he had sworn in the most serious 
manner he would make no future attempt 
on her life. I was content with his oath, 
knowing him to be very devout, and found 
I was not mistaken. How the matter was 
made up between them afterwards I know 
not ; but it is now two years since it hap- 
pened, and all appearances remaining as if 
it had never been. The secret is in very 
few hands : his brother being at that time 
at Brescia, I believe knows nothing of it to 
this day. The chambermaid and myself 
have preserved the strictest silence, and the 
lady retains the satisfaction of insulting all 
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her acquaintance on the foundation of a 
spotless character, that only she can boast 
in the p^ish, where she is most heartily 
hated, from these airs of impertinent virtue, 
and another very essential reason, being the 
best dressed woman among them, though 
one of the plainest in her figure. 

The discretion of the chambermaid in 
fetching one, which possibly saved her mis- 
tress's life, and her taciturnity since, I fancy 
appear very remarkable to you, and is what 
would certainly never happen in England. 
The first part of her behaviour deserves 
great praise; coming of her own accord^ 
and inventing so decent an excuse for her 
admittance: but her silence may be attri- 
buted to her knowing very well that any 
servant who presumes to talk of his master 
will most certainly be incapable of talking 
at all in a short time, their lives being en- 
tirely in the power of their superiors : I do 
not mean by law, but by custom, which has 
full as much force. If one of them was 

F 2 
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killed. It would either never be inquired 
into at all, or very slightly passed over ; yet 
it seldom happens : I know no instance of 
it, which I think is owing to the great sub- 
mission of domestics, who are sensible of 
their dependence, and the national temper 
not being hasty, and never inflamed by 
wine, drunkenness being a vice abandoned 
to the vulgar, and spoke of with greater 
detestation than murder, which is mention- 
ed with as little concern as a drinking bout 
in England, and is almost as frequent. It 
was extremely shocking to me at my first 
comingi and still gives me a sort of horror, 
though custom has, in some degree, fami- 
liarised it to my imagination. Robbery 
would be pursued with gre^t vivacity, and 
punished with the utmost rigour, therefore 

a 

is very rare, though stealing is in daily prac- , 
tice ; but as all the peasants are suffered the 
use of fire-arms, the slightest provocation 
is sufficient to shoot, and they see one of 
their own species lie dead before them with 



HER LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD, 69 

«s little remorse as a hare or a partridge, 
and, when revenge spurs them on, with 
imich more pleasure. A dissertation on 
this subject would engage me in a discourse 
not proper for the post. 

Tour most affectionate mother, 

III. WORTLEY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Dec 1 7, N. S. 1 74^. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED yours of October 14, 
but yesterday: the negligence of the post is 
very disagreeable. I have at length had a 
letter from lady Oxford, by which I find 
mine to her has miscarried, and perhaps the 
answer which I have now wrote may have 
the same fate. 

I wish you joy of your young son : may 
he live to be a blessing to you. I find I 
amuse myself here in the same manner as if 

F3 
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at London^ according to your account of it ^ 
that iS) I play at whist every night with some 
old priests that Ihave- taught it to, and are 
my only companions. To say truths the 
decay of my sight will no longer suffer me 
to read by candle-light, and the evenings 
are now long and dark. I believe youll be 
persuaded my gaming makes nobody uneasy, 
when' I tell you that we play only a penny 
per comer. 'Tis now a year that I have 
lived wholly in the country, and have no 
design of quitting it. I am entirely given 
up to rural amusements, and have forgot 
there are any such things as wits or fine 
ladies in the world. However, I am pleased 
to hear what happens to my acquaintance. 
I wish you would inform me what is become 
of the Pomfret family, and who sir Francis 
Dashwood* has married. I knew him at 
Florence : he seemed so nice in the choice 



* He married Sara1i9 daughter and co-heir of Thomas 
Gould, esq. of Ivor, county of Bucks, and widow of sir 
Richard Ellis, bart. 
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of a wife, I have some curiosity to know 
who it is that has had charms enough to 
make him enter into an engagement he used 
to ^peak of with fear and trembling. 

I am ever, dear child. 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY M. 



TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Brescia, Nov. 20, 1750. 

I RECEIVED yours of October the 
3d much sooner than I have done any others 
of late, although it had been opened. The 
great difference between the Venetian state 
and that of the church, has been slightly 
mentioned in the newspapers. It is not yet 
thoroughly accommodated, though much 
softened since I wrote. I am very glad of 
lord Bute's good fortune. I have wished 
my daughter joy in a long letter. I do 
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not write so copiously to yotf, fearing it 
should be troublesome to your eyes^ I sent 
some Italian poetry which has been much 
admired here. I wonder you do not imitate^ 
at London, the wise conduct of this state, 
who, when they found the rage of play un- 
tameable, invented a method to tnm it to 
the advantage of the public ; now, fools lose 
their estates, and the government gains by 
it. The continuation of your health is my 
most fervent desire, and the news of it my 
greatest pleasure. 

P. S. I have seen lately a history of the 
last years of queen Anne, by Swift. I should 
be very glad to know your opinion of it. 
Some facts are apparently false, and, I be* 
lieve, others partially represented. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Dec 24, 175a 
MY DEAR CHILD> 

I RECEIVED yours of October the 
28th^ this morning, December 24th, N. S. 
I am afraid a letter of two sheets of paper 
that I sent you from. Salo never came to 
your hands, which I am very sorry for : it 
would have been, perhaps, some entertain- 
ment, being the description of places that I 
am sure you have not found in any book of 
travels. I also made my hearty congratula- 
tions to lord Bute and yourself on his place^ 
which I hope is an. earnest of future advan- 
tages. I desired you would send me all the 
books of which you gave a catalogue, except 
H. Fielding's and his sister's, which I have 
already. I thank God my taste still con-» 
tinues for the gay part of reading. Wiser 
people may think it trifling, but it serves to 
sweeten life to me, and is at worst better 
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dian the generality of conversation. I am 
extremely pleased with the account you give 
me of your father's health : his life is the 
greatest blessing that can happen to his fa- 
mily. I am very sincerely touched with the 
duchess of Montagu's misfortune,* though I 
think it no reasonable cause for locking her- 
self up. Age and ugliness are as inseparable 
as heat and £re, and I think it all one in 
what shape one's figure grows disagreeable. 
I remember the princess of Moldavia at Con- 
stantinople made a party of pleasure the next 
day after losing one of her ^yes ; and^ when 
I won4ered at her philosophy, said, she had 
more reason to divert herself than she had 
before. T?is true our climate is apt to in- 
sjpire more melancholy ideas : the enlivening 
heat of the sun continues the cheerfulness 
of youth to the grave with most people. I 
received a visit not long since from a fair 



* Lady Msuy Churchill, youngest daughter of John 
duke of Marlborough) wife of John duke of Montagu, 
died May 4, 17^1. 
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young lady^ that hs^d new lain in of her 
nineteenth child : in reality, she is but thir- 
ty-seven, and has so well preserved her fine 
shape and complexion, she appears little past 
twenty. I wish you the same good fortune, 
though not quite so numerous a posterity. 
Every happiness is ardently desired for you 
by (dear child) your most affectionate mo- 
ther, 

M. WORTLEY M. 

p. S. My compliments to lord Bute, and* 
blessings to all your little ones. I am ashamed 
not to have sent my token to my god-daugh- 
ter j I hope to do it in a short time. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, April 2, N. S. 1751. 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I AM very glad to hear of your 
health and recovery, being always uneasy 
'till your danger is over. I wish you joy of 
your young son, and that you may have 
comfort in your numerous family. 

I am not surprised to hear the duke of 
Kingston remains unmarried : he is, I fear, 
surrounded with people, whose interest it is 
he should continue so. I desire to know 
the name of his present inclination. By the 
manner you speak of it, I suppose there is 
no occasion for the nicety of avoiding her 
name. I am sorry the prince* has an epis- 
copal education: he cannot have a worse 
both for himself and the nation; though 
the court of England is no more personally 

* His present majesty. 
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to me than the court of Pekin, yet I cannot 
help some concern for my native country, 
nor can I see any gopd purpose from church 
preceptSi except they design him to take 
orders. I confess, if I was king of Great 
Britain, I would certainly be also archbishop 
of Canterbury; but I believe that is a refine- 
ment of politics that will never enter into 
the he^ds of our managers, though there is 
no other way of having supreme power in 
church and state. I could say a great deal 
ii\ favour of this idea ; but as neither you 
nor I will ever be consulted on the subject, 
I will not trouble you with my speculative 
notions. 

I am very much pleased to hear of your 
Other's good health. That every blessing 
may attend you is the earnest and sincere 
wish of, dear child, your aflfectionate mo- 
ther, 

M. WORTL^Y. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

April 15, N.S. 1751. 
MY DEAR CHILD^ 

I RECEIVED yours of February loth 
with great pleasure^ as it brought me the 
news of your health) and -that of your fa- 
mily. I cannot guess who you mean by lord 
Mountford,* there being no such title when 
I left England) nor any lord HertfGrd,f who 
I hear is named ambassador to France: these 
are all new people ,to me. I wish you would 
give me some information concerning them: 
none can be so agreeable as the continuation 
of your father's health j you see in him the 
good effect of a strict abstinence, and regu- 
lar exercise. I am much pleased (but not 
at all surprised) at his kindness to you : } 



*» Henry Bromley, created baron Mountford, 1747. 
t Francis Seymour Conway, created earl of Hertford, 
1750. 



H£& LAST RfiSIOEKCE ABROAD. Jp 

know him to be more capable of a generous 
action than any man I ever knew. I have 
never heard one word of the books that voa 

• 

told me were packed up last June. These 
things are very provoking, but fretting 
mends nothing. I will continue to write 
on, though the uncertainty of your receiving 
my letters is a strong abatement of my plea- 
sure in writing, and will be of heavy conse- 
quence to my style. I feel at this minute 
the spirit of dullness chill my heart, and I 
am ready to break out into alacks and alases^ 
with many murmurs against my cruel des- 
tiny, that will not even permit this distant 
conversation between us, without such allay- 
ing circumstances. However, I beg you not 
to be discouraged. I am persuaded, from 
the goodness of your heart, that you are 
willing to give me happiness; and I can 
have none here so great as a letter from 
you. You can never want subjects; and I 
can assure you that your eldest daughter 
cannot be more delighted with a birth-day 
suit, or your youngest with a paper'of sugar- 
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plumbs, than I am at the sight of .your hand. 
You sctcn very anxious on the account of 
your children's education. I have said all I 
have to sdy on that head, and am still of the 
same opinion, that learning is necessary to 
the happiness of women, and ignorance the 
common foundation of their errors, both in 
morals and conduct. I was well acquainted 
with a lady Tthe duchess of M***r), who, I 
am persuaded, owed all her misfortunes to 
the want of instruction in her youth. You 
know another, who, if she had had her na- 
tural good understanding cultivated by let- 
ters, would never have mistaken Johnny 
Gay for a wit, and much less have printed, 
that he took the liberty of calling her his 
Laura.* 

-I am pleasingly interrupted by the wel- 
come information from lord Bute that you 
are safely delivered of a son. I am never in 
pain for any of that sex. If they have any 
merit, there are so many roads for them to 



• The duchess of -Queensberry. 



R^R LAST RESmSNCS ABROAD. 8l 

meet good fortune, they can no way fail bdt 
by not deserving it. We have but one of 
establishing ours, and that surrounded with 
precipices, and perhaps after all better missed 
than found. I have already told you I look 
on my grand-daughters as lay nuns. Lady 
> might avoid that destiny^ if religion 
was not ai bar to her being disposed of in 
thi$ country. Tou will laugh to hear it^ 
but it is f eally true, I had proposed to me 
a young man of quality, with a good estate : 
his parents are both dead : she would find t 
fine palace, and neither want jewels nor equi- 
page ^ and her name (with a present from 
me) be thought sufficient fortune. 

I shall write to l<Mrd Bute this post. My 
blessing to ydu and yours is sincGf'ely sent 
from your most afiectionate mother,. 

M. WORTUY* 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

, ^ Louvere, June 19, N. S. 1751. 

MX DEAR CHlLDj 

I AM much obliged to lord Bute 
for thinking of me so kindly : to say truth> 
I am as fond of baubles as ever, and am so 
far from being ashamed of it, that it is a 
taste I endeavour to keep up with all the art 
I am mistress of. I should have despised 
them at twenty for the same reason that I 
would not eat tarts or cheesecakes at twelve 
years old, as being too childish for one ca- 
pable of more solid pleasures. I now know 
(and alas! have long known) $ill things in 
this world are almost equally trifling, and 
our most serious projects have scarce more 
foundation than those edifices that your little 
ones raise in cards. Tou see to what period 
the ^t fortunes of the duke and duchess of 
Marlborough, and sir Robert Walpole are 
soon arrived. I believe as you dO| that lady 
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Orford is a joyful widow, but am persuaded 
she has as much reason to weep for her hus- 
band aS ever any woman has had, from An- 
dromache to this day. I never saw any se- 
cond marriage that did not appear to me very 
ridiculous : hers is accompanied with circum- 
stances that render the folly complete. 
' Sicknesses have been very fatal in this 
country, as well as England. I should be 
glad to know the names of those you say are 
deceased : 1 believe I am ignorant of half of 
them, the Dutch news being forbid here. I 
would not have you give yourself the trouUe, 
but order one of your servants to transcribe 
the catalogue. Tou will perhaps laugh at 
t^is curiosity. If you ever return to Bute, 
you will find, that what happens in the 
' world is a c(msiderable amusement in soli- 
tude. The people I see here make no more 
impression on my mind than the figures in 
the tapestry ; while they are directly before 
my eyes, I know one is clothed in blue, 
and another in red ; but out of sight, they 
are so entirely out of memory, I hardly re- 

Ga 
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nkeiiiber whether they are tall or short. I 
semetimes call myself to account for this in- 
sensitnlityj which has something of ingrati- 
tude in it, this little town thinking them- 
selves highly honoured and obliged by my 
residence : they intended me an extrabrdi^ 
nary mark of it, having determined to set up 
ndy statue in the** most conspicuous place:* 
the marble was bespoke, and the sculptor 
bargained with) before I knew any thing of 
the matter \ and it would have been erected 
without my knowledge, if it had not been 
necessary for him to see me to take the re*^ 
semblance. I thanked them very much for 
the intention; but utterly refused comply.* 
ing with it, fearing it would be reported (at 
least in England) that I had set up my own 
statue. They were so obstinate in the de- 
sign,. I was forced to tell them my religion 
would noj: permit it. I seriously believe it 
would have been worshipped, when I was 
forgotten, under the name of some saint or 
other, since I was to have been represented 
Vrith a book in my hand, \^ich would have 
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passed for a proof of canonizatiofi. This 
compliment was certainly founded oi^ r^^ons 
not unlike those that first famed godd^sscfj 
I mean being useful to them, in which I am 
second to Ceres. If it be true she taught 
the art of sowing wheat, it is certain I have 
learned them to make bread, in which they 
continued in the same ignorance Misson 
complains of (as you may see in his letteir 
from Padua). I have introduced French 
rolls, custards, minced pies, and plumb-pud* 
dingi which they are very fond of. Tis im- 
possible to bring them to confcH'm to syllsi- 
bub, which is so unnatural a mixture in their 
eyes, they are even shocked to see me eat it : 
but I expect immortality from the science of 
butter-making, in which they are become so 
skilful from my instructions. I can assure 
you here is as good as in any part of Great 
Britain. I am afraid I have bragged of this 
before ; but when you do not answer any 
part of my letters, I suppose them lost, which 
exposes you to some repetitions. Have you 
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received that I wrote on my first notice of 
the prince's death? I shall receive lord Bute's 
china with great pleasure. The pearl tieck- 
lace for my god-daughter has been^long 
packed up for her^ I wish I could say, sent. 
In the mean time give her, and the rest of 
yours, my blessing \ with thanks and com* 
pliments to lord Bute, from your most affec- 
tionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY M, 

p. S. I desire you would order the china 
to be packed up by some skilful man of the 
trade, or I shall receive it in pieces. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 

Louyere, June 20, N. S. 1751. 

I RECEIVED yours of May the pth, 
yesterday, with great satisfaction, finding in 
it an amendment of your health. I am not 
surprised at lady Orford's • folly, having 
known her at Florence : she made great 
court to ine. She has parts, and a very en- 
gaging manner. Her company would have 
amused me very much, but 1 durst not in- 
dulge myself in it, her character being in 
universal horror. I do not mean from her 
gallantries, which nobody trouble their heads 
with, but she had a collection of free-thinkers 



* Maf^^aret, daughter and heir of Samuel RoUe, esq. 
•f Haynton, county of Devon, and relict of Robert, se- 
cond earl of Orford, who died in 1751, married the ho- 
nourable Sewallis Shirley in the same year. She resided 
principally at Florence. 

G4 
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^at met weekly at her house to the scandal 
of all good christians. She invited me to 
one of these honourable assemblies, which I 
civilly refused, not desiring to be thought of 
her opinion, nor thinking it right to make a 
jest of ordinances that are (at least) so far 
^cred, as they are absolutely necessary in all 
civilized governments; and it is being in 
every sense an enemy to mankind, to endea- 
vour to overthrow them. Tar water is ar- 
rived in Italy. I have been asked several 
•questions concerning the use of it in Eng- 
land. I do not find it makes any great pro- 
gress here ; the doctors confine it to a pos- 
sibility of being usefol in the cure of inward 
ulcers, and allow it no farther merit. I told 
you, some time ago, the method in this 
country of making it the interest of the phy- 
sicians to keep the town in good health. I 
wish that, and the Roman law concerning 
last testaments, were imported for the good 
of England : I know no foreign fashion or 
quackery that would be so useful among us. 
I have wrote a long letter to my daughter 



HER LAST IIESIDENC^ ABROAD. ijf 

this posts I csamot help fearing for her« 
Time said distance have increased* and not 
diminished) my tenderness for her. I qwn 
it is strcmger than mj philosophy : my reason 
agrees with Atticus^ but my passions are the 
same with TuUy's. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

X^ovvcre, Jiriy 23, 1 751. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED yesterday, July 32, 
N. S. yours of June 2d. I own I could not 
help regretting the duchess of Montagu (with 
whom I have passed many agreeable hours), 
though I think I am in the wroi^ in so do-> 
ing, being persuaded her life was grown 
burthensome to her, and I believe she would 
not own herself in danger to avoid the remo* 
dies that would have pressed upon her. I 
am not surprised at lady Orford's marriage : 
her money was, doubtless, convenient to Mr* 
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Shirley^ and I dare swear she piques herself 
on not being aUe to refuse him* any thing. 
{t has been hisr way with all her lovers : he 
is the most creditable of any she ever had^ 
his birth and sense will induce him to be- 
have to her with decency, and it is what she 
has not been much used to. As it is a true, 
saying,^' Cowards mare blows than any ber§ 
hear ;^ it is as certainly true, ladies of {Mea- 
sure (very improperly so called) suffer more 
mortifications than any nun of the most au* 
^ere order that ever was instituted. Lady 
Orford is a shining instance of that truth ; 
the most submissive wife to the most tyran- 
nic husband that ever was bom, is not such 
a slave as I saw her at Florence. I have 
hardly ever seen engagements of that sort on 
another footing. Contempt is joined with 
intimacy in those cases, and there are few 
men that do not indulge the malignity that 
is in human nature, when they can do it (as 
they fancy) justifiably. 

I have had a return, though in a Ijess de- 
gree, of the distemper I had last year, and 
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am afraid I must go again to the waters of 
Louvere. The journey is so disagreeable I 
would willingly avoid it ; and I have little 
taste for the diversions of the place. 

Avgaat 1. 

Thus far of my letter was wrote at Goto- 
lengOy and it is concluded at Louvere, where 
the doctors have dragged me. I find much 
more company than ever. I have done by 
these wators as I formerly did by those at 
Islington : you may remember when I first 
carried you there, we scarce saw any but 
ourselves, and in a short time we could hardly 
find room for the crowd. 1 arrived but last 
night, so can say nothing of my success in 
relation to my health. I must end my letter 
in a hurry: here is company; aiid I can 
only say I am ever your most affectionate 
mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 
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TO THE COUNTESS Of BUTE. 

LoiiTere, Nov. 2, 17 51. 
MT DEAR CHILD^ 

I AM always pleased when I hear 
you have been with the doke and duchess 
of PiHtlandy being persuaded they are both 
worthy and sincere friends of yours. I wrote 
so many lett^^ to dear lady Oxford without 
receiving any answer^ that I was in great 
pain on her account/ I will write agaii^ 
though I lose so much of my writing r I am 
afraid it will only be more time aild paper 
thrown away. I pity poor lady D***, whoy 
perhaps, thinks herself at present an cbject 
of envy : she will be soon undeceived : no 
rich widow can marry on prudential mo- 
tives ; and where passion is only on one side, 
every marriage must be miserable. If she 
thought justly, she would know that no man 
Gver was in love with a woman of forty, 
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since Uie <Ieluge : a boy piay be so $ but that 
blaze of straw only lasts till he is old enough 
to distinguish between youth and agej which 
generally haj^ns about seventeen : till that 
time the whole sex appears angelic to a warm 
constitution ; but as that is not Mr. T***'s 
case, ail she can hope is a cold complaisance, 
founded on gratitude, which is the most un-* 
certain of all foundations for a lasting union. 
I know not how it is, whether obligef s are 
apt to exact too large returns, or whethei* 
human pride naturally hates to remember 
obligation, but I have seldom seen friend-* 
ships continue long, where there has been 
great bentiSts conferred ; and I should think 
it the severest suffering to know I was a 
burthen on the good nature of a man I 
lovedy even if I met a mind so generous as 
to dissemble a disgust which he could not 
hdp feeling. Lady D*** had fond parents, 
and, as I have heard, an obliging husband. 
Her sorrowful hours are now coming on ^ 
ihcj will be iiew to her, and 'tis, a cruel ad« 



94 LETTBRS OUftlNC 

dition to reflect (as she must do) that the)" 
have been her own purchasing. I wish my 
favourite lady Mary Coke may make use of 
her bitter experience to escape the snares 
laid for her : they are so various and so nu-* 
merout, if she c^ avoid them, I shall think 
she has some supernatural ^sistance, and 
her force more wonderful than any of Don 
Quixotte's heroesj though they vanquished 
whole armies by the strength of a single 
lance. 

I have sent lady a little ring : if 

it comes safe, I will find something for lady 
— — : I expect a letter of thanks. I think 
I have ill luck if none of my grand^daughters 
have a turn for writing : she that has, will 
be distinguished by me. I have sent you 
three bills of exchange: it dots not appear 
you have received one ^ what method to take 
I cannot imagine : I must de^^nd on my new 
friend, who is a merchant of the Valteline. 
If the war breaks out,.difficulties will increase; 
though our correspondence can hardly be 
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more interrupted than it Is already. I must 
endure it as set down by destiny in the long 
list of mortifications allotted to» 
Dear child, 
Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO MR, WORTLE Y. 

LouTere,NoT. lO^N.S. 1751. 

I RECEIVED yours of October 10, 
this d^, which is much quicker than any I 
ever had from England* I will not make 
any reflections on the conduct of the person 
you mention ; 'tis a subject too melancholy 
to us both : I am of opinion tallying at bas- 
sette is a certain revenue (even without cheat- 
ing) to those that can get constant punters, 
and are able to submit to the drudgery of it^ 
but I never knew any one pursue it long, 
and pres.erve a tolerable reputation. The 
news of the recovery of your health makes 
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me amends fot the displeasure ot hearing his 
ill figure^ 

I have often read and been told> that the 
air of Hungary is better, ahd the inhabitants 
in general longer livedi than in any other 
part of Enfope. You have given me a very 
surprising instance of it, far surpassing in 
age the old woman of Louvere, though, in 
some circumstances, I think her story as ex* 
traordinary. She died but ten years ago; 
and it is well remembered by the inhabitants 
of that place, the most creditable of whom 
have all assured me of the truth of the foU 
lowing facts: — She kept the greatest ii^ 
there till'past fifty : her husband then dying, 
and she being rich, she left off that trade; 
and having a large house, with a great deat 
of ftimitare, she kt lodgings, which h^ 
daughters (two maids past seventy) still con- 
tinue. - 1 lodged with them the first year ojT 
Yny gCMng to those waters. She lived to one 
liundred years,, with good health ; but in the 
last five years of it, fell into the decays com* 
tnon to that period-«^mness of sight, loss 
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^f teeth, and baldnejss.; but in her }m<x4l«dth 
year, her sight was tortaUy nestof'edi she had 
a new set.of teeth, atid a fresh head of farewot 
hair. I mentioned jt to several ladies, who 
4ione of them had heard it, but the rest was 
.confirmed jto me by evfery body^ .She lived 
in thi^ r$tnewed j^igour ten years, and theiai 
had her picture dr^wn, which has a vivacity 
in the eyes and complexion that would be** 
come five-aml-twenty, though, J)y the falls 
in the face, ^ne m^ disfcern k was dr^wn 
for a very old. person. ' She died merely of 
an accident, which would have killed any 
pther; tumbling down a very bad stone stairs- 
case, which goes into the cellar, she brok^ 
.her head in such a joianner, she lived but 
.two d^ys. The physician and surgeon, who 
attended ker, tpld me that h&c age no way 
contributed ti) her death. I enquired whe- 
jther there vras any singulairky in her diet» 
but heasd pf npne, excepting that her brea^*- 
fest was every mq^ing a large quantity of 
jsread sopped :in .cold water. The common 
food pf the pjpas9lits in this country is the 
y^i^ IV. IT 



Turkish wheat you meatk^, whkh thtf 
dress in yarious mann^s^ but use little zxiSkt 
it being chiefly reserved fc^ cheese, or the 
tables of the gentry. I have not observed 
either the poor or rich, that in geneml they 
live longer than in England. This womaa 
of Louvere is always spoken of as a pro- 
digy 'y and I am surprised she is neither call- 
ed saint nor witeh, being very prodigal of 
those titles^ 

I return you many thsmks for the length 
of your entertaining lett^; but am very 
iiovry it was trouUesbme to you to write it. 
I wish tkt reading of ^his may not be so^ I 
win seek for a picture for lord'Bute. 



i.«. 



HER LIST BXnDEHCE tt^OAD. 99 



« 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Lourere, D^c. 8, N. S. 1 751. 
MT DEAR CHILD, 

This town is at present in a gene- 
ral stare, or, to use their own expression, 
sotto sopra : and not oifly this town, but the 
capital, Bergamo, the whole province, the 
neighbouring Brescian, and perhaps all the 
Venetian dominion, occasioned by an adveur 
ture exactly resembling, and I believe copied 
from Pamela, i Wnow not under what con« 
stellation that foolish stuff was wrote, but it 
has been translated into mbre languages than 
any modem performance I ever heard of. 
No proof of its influence was ever stronger 
than this present story, which, in Richard* 
son's hands, would serve very well to furnish 
out seven or eight volumes. I shall make i| 
^ short as lean. 
6ett is a gentleman's family, consisting 

« a 



of an old batchelor and his sister, iBrho have 
fortune enough to live with great elegance, 
though without any magnificence, possessed 
of the esteem <tf all their acquaintance, he 
being distinguished by his probity, and she 
by. her ^virtue. They are not only suffered 
but sought after by all the best compaay, 
and indeed are the most conversable and rea- 
sonable people in the place. She is an ex- 
cellent housewife, and particularly remark- 
able for keeping her pretty Jiouse as neat as 
any in Holland. She appears no longer in 
publicy being past fifty, and passes her time 
chiefly at home with her work, receiving 
few visitants. This signora Diana, about 
ten years since, saw, at a. monastery, a girl 
of eight years old, who came thither to beg 
alms for her mother. Her beauty, though 
covered with rags, was very observable,, and 
gave great compassion to the charitable lady, 
who thought it meritorious to rescue such a 
modest sweetness as appeared in her face 
from the ruin to which her wretched cir- 
cumstances exposed her. She asked her 
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some questions, to which she answered with 
a natural civility that seemed surprising ; and 
finding the head of her family (her brother) 
to be a cobler, who could hardly live by that 
trade, she bid the child follow her home ^ 
and sending for her parent, proposed to her 
to breed the little Octavia for her servant. 
This was joyfully accepted ; the old woman^ 
dismissed with a piece of moi^ey, and •the 
girl remained with the signora Diana, who 
brought her decent clothes, and took plea* 
sure in teaching her whatever, she was ca*' 
patde of learning; She learned to read, write,, 
and cast accounts, with uncommon facility ^\ 
and had such a genius for work, diat she ex-^ 
celled her mistress in embroidery, point, and 
every operation of the needlet. She grew 
perfectly skiUed ii4 confectionaryj had a good- 
insight inta eookery, and was- a great pro- 
ficient in distillery. To these accomplish-? 
ments she was'sa handy, well-^bred, humble, 
and modest, that not only her master and. 
mistress, but every body that frequented the 
houseV'tookfUOtice of her; She lived: thus 

H3 
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near nine yearsi never going out but to 
church. Howeveri beauty is as difficuk to 
tohceal as light ; her's began to make a great 
noise. Signora Diana told me she observed 
an unusual concourse of pedling women that 
came on pretext to sell pennyworths of lace, 
china, &c. and several young gentlemen, very 
well powdered, that were perpetually walk- 
ing before her door, and looking up at the 
windows. These prognostics alarmed her 
prudence, and she listened very willingly to 
some honourable proposals that were made 
by many honest thriving tradesmen. She 
communicated them to Octavia, and told 
her, that* though she was sorry to lose so 
good a servant, yet she thought it right to 
advise her to choose a husband. The girl 
answered modestly, that it was her duty to 
obey all her commands, but she found no in- 
clination to marriage ; and if she would per* 
mit her to live single, she should think it a 
greater ot^gation than any other she could 
l^estow. Signora Diana was too consci^iti- 
Otts to force her into a state from whidishe 
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<;ould not £ree her> and left Im to her own 
4i8pcml. Home\&r^ they parted soon after ; 
whether (as the neighbours say) signof A]|k 
lelio Ardinghi^ her Volher,. looked with too^ 
Q)U€h attentbn on the young woman, of that 
she herself (as Diana says) desired tQ seek ^ 
pjace q£ inore profit^jshe removed to Beir 
gamo> where she so<mi ft>und prefermenty 
being strongly recommended by the Ardingjbi 
i^ily. jShe was advanced to be first wfik-^ 
ipg-wom^ to an old countessi who was so 
vrell pleased with her service, she desiredt 
s)» her death4>edi count Jeroninio Losi^ hcf: 
son» to be kind to her* He found iia re« 
pugnance to this act of obedience^ hav'ing 
4iiitiia^^aashed die beauti&lQctgvia,. Bern haa 
first-eight of h«r y. and during tbe sis; moa|%9^ 
that she hsjd served ioi the honsci. hsid tried 
orery art (^ 9 fine gentleman,, accustomed to* 
icictorics of tba^, sort^ to vanquish the virlvu» 
^ this ftir v^in. He bad ;s^ hand^opwt 
iSgnre^ and has had an edueation uncommon 
ia this eountry, having mgde the to?ir 9^ 
Eoropey. and bisougbt from Paris all the mh 

H4 
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provemehtt that are to.be picked up there» 
being celebrated for his grace in dancing^, 
and skill in £^eing and riding} by which he 
is a favourite among' the ladies^ and respect- 
ed by the men/ Thus qualified for con?-^ 
quest} you may judge of his surprise at the 
firm yet iQodest resistance of this country 
girl, who was neither to be moved by adr 
dresS} nor gained by liberality, nor on any 
terms would be prevailed on to stay as hk 
housekeeper, .after the death of his mother* 
She took that post in the house of an old" 
judge, where she continued to be solicited 
by the emissaries of the count's passion> and 
,lbund a new persecutor in her niaster, whoj. 
after three months' endeavour to corrupt her^ 
ofiT^^d her marriage. She chose to return- 
to her former obsctu-ity, and eiscaped froov 
his pursuit, without askipg any wages, and 
privately returned to the signora Diana^ 
She threw herself at her feet, and kissing 
her hands, begged her with tears to conceal 
her at least, some time, if she would not ac« 
cept of her service* She protested shci had 
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never been happy since she left it. While 
she vhs making these submissionsi signor 
Aurelio entered. She intreated his inter- 
cession on her knees, who was easily per- 
suaded to consent she should stay vrith them> 
though his sister blamed her highly for her 
precipitate flight, having no reason, from the 
age and character of her master, to fear any 
violence, and wondered at her declining the 
honour he offered her. Octavia confessed 
that perhaps she had been too rash in her 
proceedings^ but said, thsA he seemed to re-^ 
sent her refusal in such a manner as frighten--, 
ed her; she hoped that after a few days> 
search he would think no more of her; and. 
that she scrupled entering into the holy bands, 
of matrimony^ where her heart did not sin-, 
cerely accompany all the words of the cere- 
mony. Signora Diana had nothing to say 
in contradiction to this pious sentiment ; andi 
her brother applauded the honesty Which 
could not be perverted by ^y interest what- 
ever. She remained concealed in their house,, 
where she helped in the. kitchen^. cl^ed 
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^tfae iioonis^.and redaubled hqr usual diii- 
:gence and offickmsness. Her old master 
came to Louvere oa pretence of ad^ustinga 
law-siiit) three days after, and made private 
inquiry after her ; but hearing fromher mo^ 
ther and brother (who knew nothing of her 
being here) that they had never heard of 
iher, he concluded she had .taken another 
route, and returned to Bergamo; and she 
-continued in this retirement near a fortni^it* 
Last Sunday, a&soon as theday was closed^ 
•arrived at signer Aurdio's door, a hand- 
jsome equigage in a large coach, attended by 
four well armed sei^rants on horseback* An 
old priest stepped out of it, and desiring to 
speak with signora IKana, informed 'her he 
came from the count Jeronimo Lo5i,'tod&* 
mand Octavia; that the count waited for 
her at a village four miles from^hence, where 
he intended to marry her; and had' sent 
himjVho was engaged to perform the divine 
rite, that signora Diaaa might resign her 
to his care without any difficulty* The 
young damsd waa called for^ who iatrealcdr 
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sh^.migHt be permitted the company of an- 
other priest with whom she was acquainted.: 
^is was readily granted; and she sent for a 
young man that visits me very ofteni being 
I'emarkable for his sobriety and learning* 
Meanwhile a valet de chambre presented her 
with a- box, in which was a complete genteel 
Undress for a lady. Her laced linen and fine, 
night go¥m were soon put on ^ and away they 
marched, leaving :tl^ family in a surprise not 
to be described. * 

Signor Aurelio came to drink coffee with 
me next morning : his first words were, he 
had bi^ought me the history of Pamela. I 
said, laughing, I had been tired with it long 
since. He explained himself by relating this 
story, n^xed with great resentment for Oc- 
tavia's conduct. Count Jeronimo^ £ithec 
I^d been his ancient friend and patron $ and 
t^is escape from his house (he said) would 
by him under a suspicion of having abetted 
ihc yoang man's folly, and perhaps expose 
him tp th^ angjer of all his relations, for con-* 
ttivi^g misictian he wouldr rather have died 
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than suficred, if he bad known how to pre^^ 
vent it* I easily believed him, there appears 
ing a latent jealousy under his affliction, that 
shewed me he envied the bridegroom's hap- 
piness, at the same time that he condemned 
his extravagance. 

Yesterday noon, being Saturday, Don 
Joseph returned, who has got the name of 
parson Williams by this expedition : he re* 
lates, that when the bark which carried the 
coach ^nd train arrived, they found thd 
amorous count waiting for his bride on the 
bank of the lake : he would have proceeded 
immediately to the church ; but she utterly 
refused it, tiU they had each of them beect 
at confession ; after which the happy knot 
was tied by the parish priest. They cwi«% 
tinned their journey^ and came to their pa*-^ 
lace at Bergamo in a few hours, where every^ 
thing was prepared for their recepteon. They- 
received the communion next morning, and 
the count declares that the lovely Octavia^ 
has brought him an inestimable portion^. 
' since he owes ta her the salvation of bt9 * 
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soiiU ' He has renounced play, at which he 
liad lost a great deal of time and money^ She 
has already retrenched several superfluous 
servants, and put his fazxuly into an exact 
method of economy, preserving all the 'splen^ 
dor necessary to his rank« He has sent a 
letter 4a his own hand to her mother, ioii 
idting hop: to reside with them, and subscrib- 
ing himself her dutiful son : but the countess 
has sent another privately by Don Joseph, 
in which she advises :the old woman to stay 
9t Louvere, promising to take care .she shall 
^rant >n0thtng, accompanied with a token c^ 
twenty sequins,* which is at least nineteen 
xnore than ever she saw in her life. 
. I forgot to tell you that .from Octavia'j 
first.serving the old lady, there came fre- 
quent charities in her name .to her poor pa- 
rent, which nobody was surprised at, the 
lady being cekbjrated for pious works, and 
Octavia known to be a great favourite with 
her. It is now discovered that they were s^U 

" — ' 5 ' r^ 

* About ten guioeas ^^h. 



1 1 UCTTEir £»n&I«6 

sent by die generous lover, who lias pit* 
sented Don Joseph veryhandsomely^ but he 
. has brought neither letter nor message t6 
the house of Ardinghi, wluch afibrds much 
speculation. 

I am afraid you are heartily tired with thi^ 
tedious tale. I will not lengthen it with re- 
fiections, as I fanq^ yours will be the same 
as mine. 

With mine all these adTenttires proceed 
from artifice on one side and weakness on 
the other. An honest, tender mind is often 
betrayed to ruin by the charms that make 
the fortune of a designing head^ which, when 
joined with a beautiful face, can never fail of 
advancement, except barred by a wise mo- 
ther, who locks up har daughters from view 
till nobody cares to look on them. My poor 
friend, the duchess of Bolton,* was educated 
in solitude, with some choice of b^oks, by 



* Lady Anne Vaughan, daughter and heir of John, 
earl of Carberry, married Charles, fifth duke of Bolton, 
in 171S> and died in 1751t 
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a saint-like governess: crammed with vir* 
tue and good qualities^ she thought it im- 
possible not to find gratitude^ though she 
failed to give passion ; and upon this plan 
threw away her estate, was despised by her 
husband, and laughed' at by the public. 
Folly,* bred in an alehouse, and produced 
on the stage, has obtained wealth and titl^ 
and found the way to be esteemed. So use- 
fill is early experiexice — ^without it, half of 
IHe is dissipated in correcting the errors that 
we.have been taught to receive as indisput^ 
able truths. 

I am ever your truly affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



* LayiQia Fenton, the celebrated ** Polly,** in Gay'> 
Beggar's Opera, afterward the second wife of Charles, 
i^rd duke of Bolton. 
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TO THE OOUWTESfi OF BUTE. 

Iiouvere, J^ 10, 1752. 
MY DEAiL CHILD) 

I AM extremely concerned to hear 
jou complain of ill healthy at a time of lifip 
when you x>ught to be in the flower of your 
strength. I Jiope I need not reconunend tp 
you the care of it : the teudemess you have 
for your children is sufficient to enforce you 
to the utmost regard for the preservation c^ 
a^ife so necessary 4o their well beings I do 
not^doubt your prudence in their education; 
neither can I say any thing particular relatr 
ing to it at this distance, different tempers 
requiring diflferent ipanagemeiit. In gen^- 
ral, never attempt to goverp them (a^ saos^ 
people do) by deceit : if they find themselves 
-cheated, even in trifles, it will so far lessen 
the authority of their instructor, as^o make 
them neglect all their future admonitions^ 
and« if possible^ breed fthem free firom pro- 



Jn£tes: those contracted in the VitttMrjr 
xdkcn. inflttenee the whole life After, of trhkh 
I have seen many mdancholjr exsuEiipIl!!. I 
»haU say no more of dib subject, nor wodd 
have said this little, if yon had not asked 
my advicet ^ much easier to give ttdek 
than to practise them. I am senrible my 
«>wn natond temper is too indnlgent: I think 
it the least dangerous error, yet stiH it is ah 
error. I can only say with truth, that I do 
mrt know in my whole life having ever en- 
deavoured to impose on you, or give a false 
colour to any thing that I represented to 
you. If your daughters are inclined to love 
reading, do not check &eir inclination by 
hindering them of the diverting part of it ; 
it is as necessary for the amiisemeni of Wo- 
men as the reputation of men; but teach 
them not tb expect or desire My applause 
from It. Let their brothers shine, and ist 
fhem content themselves with msAsiAg diefar 
Ftves easier by it, which I exptrimentiAy 
know is nkwr dfeetnaUf done by itndy 

VOL. IT* X 



than amy oihar way. Ignorance is a$ mnch 
the fountain of vicJb as idlehesiSs and indeed 
generally prodbces it; People that do not 
read ^ or work for a livelihood, have many 
houyrs they know hot how to employ, espe>- 
ciaUy.womeii, wh0 commonly &U into va- 
pours, or something worse. 

I am afraid yoM'll think this letter very 
tedious: forgive it, as coming from yput 
most affectionate motho', " •:■■ 



to THE COUNTESS OF BXJTjt. 

1752. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED y€s|:erday, Fcbruai^y 
15, N. S* the case of books you were so good 
to send to^me : the entertainment they have 
alr^dy given me has recpmpensed me for 
the long time 'I expected them. I begun^^ 
fcy your direction, with Peregrine Fickle. I 
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think Lady Vane's Memoirs contain more 
truth and less malice than any I iever read 
in my life. When She speaks of her owil 
being disinterested^ I am apt to believe she 
really thinks herself, so, as many Ughway- 
men, after having no possibility of retrieving 
the ehatacter of honesty, please themselves 
Vrith that of being generous, because what* 
ever they get on the rjbad, they always spend 
at the next, ale-hous^, and are still as beg* 
garly as ever. Her history, rightly consi* 
dered^ would be more ihstructive to young 
women than any sermon t know. They 
may see there what mortifications and ;va^ 
Tiety of miselry iare the unavoidably conse- 
quenceit of gallantry. I think the^e'is no 
rational creature that would ndt grefer the 
life of the strictest Carmelite to th^ round of 
hurry and mislbrttlne she has gb^e through. 
Her style Is clear and concise* with aomt 
strokes of humour, which ttpjpear to me S0 
much above her, I can't hel|^ being of bpi'^' 
hion, that the whole has been modelled by 

I a 
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thft mdMr «f tfao took in i^hitlx it U ifiMrt^ 
M, wkt> is some wtebem tdtnirar of iMan. 
I nay )Udgt wnang, the ttui^ no acqttUQt* 
ftoce of laiiit, though slie hn mamed two 
•f «if tdtdam. Het fint wedding w$% tt** 
tnded with tarcomstafico ttm nuide »e 
Oiftk » ^kit mA Oft ell aueceisaBEy, though I 
disohtiged My Swam by negiecting it ; and 
her second, which happened soon tifter, 
inade her to near ft nei^:ibo<ir, that I rathor 
4JiOft to stay the whole summer in town 
than partake of her baUs and parties of 
pieasure^to which I did not think it proper 
to introdece yoa ^ and had no other way of 
awidfaig it, without incaniag the censure 
€^ a niost tainatunl mother &r denying yoa 
di^vefsions that dhc pious lady Ferrers per^* 
mitted to her egcemplary daoghters. Mr. 
Shirtey has hid mcommon fermne in mak'^ 
ing the congnest of two such extraordinary 
hdieSy equal M their heroic contempt of 
shame, and efoioeft t d)Ove their sex, tbe 
|HK fer bestttf, end the othei^ wealth, both 
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wbkbi attrai;t tbf pwwt tf iD«nkkij^ wi 
luiT< htm thxQwn ini^ bin ^mit iniik tbt 
same uAiinihed fimdotsis. Ht •nearfld M 
me gqttle, vdl*b?«d, veU^b8f«d> m^ smr 
tSbis 1 bin the charm$ of hb S$c^ tfit tift% 
which Mf V«nc 4ew:rU>e« wUti. h^ xaach 
warmths imr^ I coafeas* uhnfs mvUiUe t^ 
xae, and the artificut peurt of lu& character 
vei7 gbkring, which I think her ttorjt shews 
xa 2^ atrong light. 

The MXt hook I I^ oajr hand on wai 
the Parish Girl* which bterestodl me cnwgb 
not to he able to cpiit it tiU k wa$ read overt 
dioQgh the author has £aUen ieto the coiO'» 
tti<m mi^kaike of romaacoi^ritertf imend^ 
iog » wtttotts diaraeter, aiod not knotriog 
how to draw it» the first step of hit heroioe 
(loaYing her patroni^sa'a honBc) betag altov 
gfBther ahsord and ridicidoiM^ )uatl]r emkUi^ 
her to aK the tnisfortimet At met with. 
Candka caoae) aod my eyes grown weary, 
I tpdc up the nest book, iscrely becaiw i 
fivipposec^ ftom the tttk^it i»»dd not esgage 
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me long : it was Pompey the I^ittle^ whidi 
lias really diverted me more than any of the 
others, and it was impossible to go to bed 
till it was finished. It is a real and exact 
representation of life, 'as it is now acted ii^ 
London, as it was in my time, and as it will 
be (I do not doubt) a hundred years hence, 
with some little variation of dress, and per- 
haps of government. I found there many 
of my acquaintance. Lady T. and lady O. 
are so well painted, I fancied I heard them 
talk, and have heard them say the very 
things there repeated. I also saw myself 
{as I now ^m) in the character of Mrs. 
•Qnalmsick. Y6u will be surprised at this, 
no English woman being so free from va* 
pours, having never in my life complained 
of low spirit?}, or weak nerves; but our re- 
semblance is very strong in the fancied loss 
of appetite, which I have been silly enough 
to be persuaded into by the physician of this 
place. He visits me frequently, as being 
pne of the most considerable men in the 
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par^i, and is a grave^ sober> thinking, great 
fool, whose solemn appearance, and delibe- 
rate way of deUvering his sentiments^ gives 
them an air of good sense, though they are 
often the most injudicious that ever was 
pronounced. By perpetually telling me I 
eat so little, he is amazed I am able to sub* 
sist. He had brought me to be of his opi- 
nion ; and I begun to be seriously uneasy at 
it. This useftil treatise has roused me into 
a recc^lection of what I eat yesterday, and 
do almost cveiT^ day the same. I wake ge^ 
aerally about seven, and drink half a pint 
of warm asses* milk, after which I sleep two 
hours ; as soon as I am risen, I constantly 
take three cups of milk coffi*e, and two 
hours after that a large cup of milk choco- 
late: two hours more brings my dinner, 
where I never fail swallowing a good dish 
(I don't mean plate) of gravy soup, with all 
the bread, roots, &c. belonging to it. I 
then eat a wing and the whole body, of a 
large &t capouj and a veal sweetbread, con« 
eluding with a .competent quantity of cus* 

M 



^r4f tad some roasted chesnuts* At five in 
thfi 2k.emoonf I take another dose of asses' 
ipilk; and for supper twelve chcsnuts (which 
would weigh two of those in Iioadoo), ooq 
$(PW laid eggx and a handsome poringer of 
whit^ bread and milk* With this diet» not-* 
withstanding the menaces of my wise doo« 
fori I am now convinced I am in no danger 
f f starving, and am obliged to Jiittle Pom« 
ffff for this discovery, 

lopen^ my eye& this morning on Leo* 
nora, from which I defy the greatest chy^ 
misi m morale to extract any instruction. 
l%e style is most s^ctedly florid, and natos* 
ndljr inaipidty vriih such a ^onivsed heap of 
admirable chsoracters, that nevo* are, or con 
bfit in hmxuin nature. I flung it aside after 
S&f P9g^* smd laid hold of Mrs. Fhilipsi* 
vrh«re I wjf/^^^ to And at Isast probable^ 
if not truej bct^ and was not disappointed. 
There U^ great similitude in the genius and 
advcmtof^l (tb« W^ being productive of the 

f" ponsfivida Piiilip^ 
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otluBr)9 bctiTMi Hsudvii CMHsntit »d hij 
Vane: the first-mcntionoi ha« tiie advfn** 
tftgc in biith^ ftD4> if I Ml not mistaken* in 
UMkrstaodtng : tbcy laire bodi bad acanda* 
Ima Iair<saita with tlicar husband«f ^x4, are 
md^wcd witk the aame intrepid asaiaraBce. 
CPB9taiRCta flceim to value herself abe en her 
gmerQsitjr* and liai giiren the same proeCi 
of it. The psfaUel might be drairo txat ta 
he ^ loag aa wy of Fiutereb*s^ \M I dare 
99r9m yon are already heartujr weary of my 
vemarkss aod wiah I had not read so izmch 
m 80 short a time» that you might sot he 
troubled with my commeiMft} but you must 
coffer me tfli day something of the polite 
Mr. S***, whose name I should never have 
guessed by the rapturous description his 
mistress makes of his person, having always 
looked upon him as one of the most disa- 
greeable fellows about town, as odious in his 
outside as stupid in his conversation ; and I 
should as soon have expected 4o hear of his 
conquests at the head of an army, as among 
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women; yet he has been, it seems, the dar« 
ling favourite of the most experienced, of 
the sex, which shews me I am a very bad 
judge of merit. But I agree with Mrs. 
Philips, that however profligate she may 
have been, she is infinitely his superior in 
virtue ; and if her penitence is as sincere as 
she says, she may expect their future fate to 
be like that of Dives and Lazarus. 

This letter is of a most immoderate length. 
It will find you at Caenwood : your solitude 
there will permit you to peruse, and even to 
forgive, all the impertinence of your most 
s^ectionate mother, 

M. WOETLET. 
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TO TPE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Loavere, lane SS, N. S. 1758. 

Soon after I wrote my last letter 
to my dear child^ I was seized with so vio- 
lent a fever, accompanied with many bad 
symptoms, my life was despaired of by the 
physician of Gottolengo, and I preparied 
myself for death with as much resignation 
as that circumstance admits : some of my 
neighbours, without my knowledge, sent 
<5xpress fer the doctor of this place, whom 
I have mentioned to you formerly as having 
uncommon secrets. I was surprised to see 
him at my bedside. He declared me in 
great danger, but did not doubt my reco- 
very, if I was wholly under his care j and 
his first prescription was transporting me 
hither: the other physician asserted posi- 
tively I should die on the road. It has 
always been my opinion, that it is a matter 



of the utmost indifference where we expire^ 
and I consented to be removed. My bed 
was placed on a brancard ; my servants foU 
lowed in chaises ; and in this equipage I set 
out* I bore the first day's journey of fifteen 
miks without any visible alteration. The 
doctor said) as I was not woiraPk I ^^^^ cer- 
tainly better ; and thft oext day firoceeM 
twenty a»les ta Iscoi whkh is 94 l¥e hnA 
of this hJ^e. I lay ^2^ night at itfiklcsftOM* 
houses» which were^ empty* Mycooj^widi 
my physician^ always pr^eded two or thf«9 
bour% and I £o\mi my chamber* and ^ 
necessaries^ re^y pr^ar^ with the eMcMt 
attention.. I was put mj^ ^ bar); i^ mif 
Utter bed, and ia thxitc ho«r9 ^arrived heare. 
My spirits were siot at s^ wasted (I think 
rather raised) Iff thf fatigue of my JQwr«ey* 
I dr^ok th« ^ei> ^es^t movningt wd» with 
^. few doses of «ay pbysicja»'$ preKriptieo^ 
ia thxee days found mjuAf m perlect h«eltb» 
whkh appeared ik&osn a ffttra^Ie tp attihal 
saw me. Toto «^ imzgnt I am willing ta 
submit to the oitleri^ of one that I must ac- 
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I^Myiviedge At instrament of string my life, 
though they wrt not entirely confbrmaUe to 
fiiy idll and pleasure. He has sentenced 
me to a long continuance here, ^ich, ht 
fsaysi is absolotdy necessary to the confirma« 
tion of my health, and wonld persuade mt 
that my illness has been ^oQy owing to 
my omission of drinking the waters these 
two years past* I dare not qontradict him, 
ud mnst owti be deserves (from the variou s 
sttrprising cores I haTC se&k) the name given 
ham in this country of the* miratulous man. 
Boidi his ehatacter and practice are so sin- 
gidair, I cannot forbear ^ving you some 
^iccooAt of, them. He will not pennit his 
patients to have either surgeon or apothe- 
cary: he performs all the operations' of the 
first with great dexterity; and whatever 
cocdpounds he gives, he m^es in his own 
house: those are very few; die juice of 
herbs, axid these waters, being commonly 
his sole prescriptions. He has very little 
learning, and professes drawing all his 
Imowledge from experience, which he pos- 




1 
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sessesi perbapsi in a greater degree than znf 
other mortal, being the seventh doctor of 
his family, in a direct line. His forefathers 
have all of them left journals and registers 
solely for the use of their posterity, none of 
them having published any thing } and he 
has recourse to these manuscripts on every 
difficult case, the veracity of which, at least, is 
unquestionable. His vivacity is prbdigioud^ 
and he is indefatigable in his industry^ but 
what most distinguishes him is a disinterest- 
edness I never saw in any other: he is as 
regular in his attendance on the poorest pesh 
sant, from whom he never can receive one 
farthing, as on the richest of the nobility^ 
and whenever he is. wanted, will climb three 
,or four miles on the mountains, in the hot- 
test sun, or heaviest rain, where a horse' 
cannot go, to arrive at a cottage, where, if 
their condition requires it, he does not Only 
give them advice and medicines gratis, but 
bread, wine, and whatever is needful. There 
never passes a week without one or more of 
these expeditions^ His last visit is generally 
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to me» I often see him as dirty and tired' 
as a £x>t post, having eat nothing all day 
bnt a roll or two that he carries in his 
pocket, yet blest with such a perpetual flow 
of spirits, he is always gay to a degree above 
cheerfulness^ There is a peculiarity in this 
character that t hope will incline you to for^' 
give my drawing it* 

I have already described to you this ex* 
tfaordinary spot of land, which is almost 
tinknown to die rest of the world, and in- 
deed does not seem to be destined by nature 
to be inhabited by human creatures, and I 
believe would never have been so, without 
the cruel civil war between the Guelps and 
GIbellines. Before that time here were 
only the huts of a few fishermen, who came 
at certain seasons on account of the fine fish 
with which this lake abounds, particularly 
trottts, as large and red as salmon. The lake 
itself is difierent from any other I ever saw 
or read of, being the colour of the sea, ra- 
ther dcepo* tinged with green, which con- 



tiMd me that tiie smtomidifig mottHtiuiii 
ttre M of mkierilft, and it may bd rich in 
ttines ytt imdfeeovered, ad well tis qusut^es 
of maiMe» from whe&cc the chorches and 
houses %tt otiiacfteiited^ and t^&t the streets 
paved, whkh, if polished atid laid with Aits 
would look &ke the finest tnosaie work, 
being a variety of beautiful colours. I ought 
to retract the honourable tkle of stncet, 
none of titem being broader than an alky, 
and impass^le for any wheel carriages tt^ 
cept a wheel-bartow. This town) whkh is 
the hrgsst of twenty^-five that are buik oft 
the banks of the lake of isco, is near two 
mfles long) and the figure of a seinicircley 
and situated srt the northern extremity. If 
it was a regular range of building, it would 
appear magnificent; but bekig founded acct* 
dentdly by those who sought a refiige from 
the violences of those times, it is a mixture 
of shops and pahces, gardens and houses, 
which ascend a mile high^ in a confusion 
which is not disacTeeablt. After tins salti* 
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tary water was found, and the imrity of the 
air experienced, many people of qoality 
chose it for their summer residence, and 
embellished it with several fine edifices. It 
was populous and flourishing, till that fiital 
plsigue, which over-ran all Europe in the 
year 1626. It made a terrible, ravage in 
this place : the poor were almost destroyed^ 
and the rich deserted it. Since that time 
it has never recovered its former splendor; 
few of the nobility returned ; it is now only 
frequented during the water-drinking sea^ 
son. Several of the ancient palaces are de<» 
graded into lodging-houses, and others stand 
empty in a ruinous condition : one of these 
I have bought. I see you lift up your eyes 
in wonder at my indiscretion. I beg you 
to hear my reasons before you condemn me. 
In my infirm state of health, the unavoid- 
able noise of a public lodging is* very dis«> 
agreeable \ and h^^ is no private one : se- 
condly, and chiefly, the whole purchase 
is but one hundred pounds, with a very 
VOL. IV. x; 
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fMtf fttdcii in ttertces 4owa to tbeiraler» 
tad a coiitt bditiid the bouse, h. i» found* 
fed on a rock» and the walls so thid^j^ the j 
irill. probably ftniaia as lo^ as the earth# 
It is trae the apartments are in most tattered 
eirtunstances^ without doors or windows* 
The bcantj of the great saloon gained my 
stffibctton ( ft is fortjHwo feet in length by 
twenty^y^ proportionsJdy high, opening 
into a balcony of the same length) with a 
marUe bailnstre: the ceiling and flooring 
are in good repair^ but I hai^e been forced. 
to the cxpence of covering the wall with 
new stucco; and the carpenter is at this 
minute taking' measure of the windows in 
order to make frames for sashes* x he great 
stairs are In such a declining way» it would 
be a very haaardous exploit to mount them : 
I never intend to atten^ it. The state 
faed-diamher shall also remain for the sole 
use of the qptders that have taken possession 
of itfifang with the grsmd cabinettand some 
otlicr picoeax^f itogntficBnte» ^lite useless ta 
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m9$ Vid which vQ|^d eon d ^e^t 4(4 ta 
make habitable* I hsiVQ fitted up six Tgom»$ 
with Mgiap for five servants, which art 
all I ever wiU bav^ in thii i^cei apd I mh 
pfrsuaded that I i^iuld makiei a pr<^ If { 
would part with mj pttfcha$e» having heeii 
veiy mueh lavotutd in the $ak» whieh waa 
by auction^ the owner having died witbMI 
ehildreO) and I believe he had never f^tik 
thif mansion in hia lifc» it hating stodd 
♦mptf from the death pf hh grandftther. 
The governor Wd for mcj and nobody wcaild 
bid against hJm* Thw I am become a eiilr 
gm ol I-onvere, to the great Joy of the \x^ 
habteanti, not (as they would iMret^nd) kw»t 
tUir re^wt^ fci^ my per^w* biit I perww 
th^ fancy I ahaU attract %g the travciiliias 
English I and^ to say truthi O^o si]||^A»riif 
«f the jJac§ is well worth tfedr cmiosii]^! 
kmp as I hav9 nq eorrespp^dams, I may W 
bnri^ h^f thirty year% w4 Mbody Iemv 
wi?tbj«^of the ing^tfT* 
J weifcd ib^ b(K** yw wfrt so ftfti4 1« 

Ka 
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send me five days ago, but not the duna^ 
which I would not venture among the pre- 
cipices that lead hither. I have only, had 
time to fcad lord Orrery's work, which has 
extremely. entertained, and not at all sur- 
prised me, having the honour of being ac- 
quainted with him, and know him for one 
of those danglers ^fter wit, who, like those 
after beauty, spend their time in humbly 
admiHng) and are happy in being permitted 
to attend, though they are laughed at, and 
only encouraged to gratify the insatiate va- 
nity of those professed wits and beauties, 
who aim at being publicly distinguished in 
those characters. Dean Swift, by his lord- 
ship's own account, was. so intoxicated with 
^e love of flatteryi that he sought it among 
the- lowest of people, and the silliest of wo^ 
men; and ^^ never so well pleased with 
iKiiy .companions, as those that worshipped 
him, while he insulted them. It is a won- 
derful condescension in a man of quality id 
o£fer his incense in such a crowd, and think 
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it an honour to share a friendship with 
Sheridan,* Sec. especially bemg himself en^- 
dowed with such universal merit as he dis^ 
plays in these letters, where he shews tha( 
he is. a poet, a patriot, a philosopher, a phy* 
sician, a critic, a complete scholar, and most 
excellent moralist ; shining in private life as 
a submissive son, a tender father, and zea- 
lous friend. .His only error has been that 
love of learned ease, which he has indulged 
in a solitude, which has prevented the world 
frx)m being blest with such a general, mi- 
nister, or admiral, being equal to any of 
these employments, if he would have turned 
his talents to the use of the public. Heaven 
be praised, he has now drawn his pen in its 
service, and given an example to mankind, 
that the most villainous actions, nay t)ie 
most errant nonsense, are only small ble* 
.mishes in a great genius. I happen to think 
quite contrary, weak woman as I am. I 

' — - . I ■ - I *' '■ 

* Dr, Thomas Sheridan, the grandfather of Richard 
Bnnaley Sheridan, esq. 

K3 



X34 LfiTTEHS DURING 

r 

Iwfe always avoided the conversatioft of 
those who endeavour to raise an o{rinion of 
their understanding, by ridicuHng what both 
law and decency (ybliges them to revere ; 
but whenever I have met with any of those 
bright spiritfi, who would be smart on sacred 
subjects, I have ever cut short their discourse 
' by asking them if they had any lights and 
revelations by which they would propose 
new articles of faith? Nobody can deny 
but religion is a comfort to the distresseds 
a cordial to. the sick, and sometimes a re* 
straint on the wicked ; therefore^ whoever 
would argue or laugh it out of the woiid> 
without giving some equivalent for it, ought 
to be treated as a common enemy: but, 
when this language comes from a church* 
nmn> who enjoys large benefices and digni* 
ties from that very church he openly de<- 
spises> it is an object of horror for which I 
want a name, and can only be excused by 
madness^ which I think the dean was always 
strongly touched with* His character seems 
to me a parallel with that of Odigula^ and 
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liad he had tjie same powcr^ would bavf 

made the nme use of it. Tbgt eoiparw 

erected a temide to himselft where he wai 

his own high-priesti pre&rred his hors« Ifa 

the higher hoiiosrs in the state^ professed 

enmity to the husoan race» and at last lost 

his life hj a nasty jest on one of his tafe* 

riorsj whidh I dare swear Swift would have 

made in his place. There qatt be no worse 

picture made of the doctor's morals than he 

has given us himself in the Jettero printed 

by Pope. We see, him vain, trifling, un* 

grateful to the aaemory of his patron^ that 

of lord Oxijard^ making a servile court where 

he had any interested views, and meanly 

abusive when they were disappointed, and« 

as he says (in his own phrase), flying in the 

£ice of mankindf'in ccunpany with his adorer 

Pope. It is pleasant to ccmsider, that ha4 

it not been for the good-nature of these 

very mortals they contemn, these two supe^ 

rior beings were oititled, by iheir birth and 

hereditary fortune, to be only a couple uf 

UnkAiojs* I am of opinico their friendship 

K4 
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^ould have contmded, though they had re* 
mained in the same, kingdom : it had a very 
strong foundation — the love of flattery on 
one side^ and the love of money on the 
other. Pope courted with th^ utmost assi- 
duity all the old men from whom he could 
hope a legacy, the duke of Buckingham^ 
lord Peterborough, sir G. Kneller, lord Bo- 
lingbroke, Mr. Wycherly, Mr. Congreve, 
lord Harcourt, &c. and I do not doubt pro- 
jected to sweep the dean's whole inheritance, 
if he could have persuaded him to throw up 
his deanery, apd come to die in his house ; 
and his general preaching against money 
was meant to induce people to throw it 
away, that he might pick it up. There can- 
not be a stronger proof of his being capable 
of any action for the sake of gain than pub- 
lishing his literary correspondence, which 
lays open such a mixture of dulness and ini- 
quity, that one would imagine it visible even 
to his most passionate admirers, if lord Or- 
rery did not shew that smooth lines have as 
much influence over some people as the au- 
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thority of the church in these countries^ 
where it can not <mly excuse^ but sanctify 
any absurdity or villainy whatever. It is 
remarkable^ that his lordship's £unily have 
been smatterers ia wit and learning for three 
generations : his grandfather has left monu<» 
ments of his good taste in several rhiming 
tragedies^ and the romance of Parthenissa; 
His father begun the world by giving his 
name to a treatise wrote by Atterbury and 
his clubj which gained him great reputa- 
tion^* but (like sir Martin Marallj who 
would fumble with his lute when the music 
was over) he published soon after a sad co- 
medy of his ownj and, what was worse, a 
dismal tragedy he had found among the first 
earl of Orrery's papers. People could easier 
forgive his being partial to his own silly 
\vorks, as a common frailty, than the want 
of judgment in producing a piece that dis- 
honoured his father's memory. 



• This refers to the controrersy between Mr. Boyle 
and Dr. Bentley, relative to the genuineness of the 
Epistles of Phalaris. ^ 




• 

Tbns fell into dust a £ane that Itad aiade 
» UasBC bf borrowed fire. To 4o jostaee M 
the present lord, i 4o cot doubt dik fine 
perfcnnande is all his owh^ and k a puUk 
benefit, if every reader has been as 'well di- 
/veited iradi it as myself. I ver9y believe 
it has contributed to the estaUishment «€ 
my health* 

I hare wrote two long letters to yowr 
fiifther, to which I hxve had no answer. I 
hope he is well. The |M*osperity of you ahd 
yours is the warmest wish o£s 

My dear child, 

Tour most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET, 

I 

This'letter is of a horrible length; Idarc 
not read it over. I should have told yon 
(to justify my folly as fiir as I can), here is 
no ground-rent to be paid, taxes for church 
and poor, or any imposition whatever, on 
houses. I deiire in the next parcel you 
wot4d send mc Lady Frail, the Adventures 
of 6. Edwards, and the Life of Iiord Stair, 
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irkidi I SBppose yttj tufctfidflf and fwAj 
fictidoiis} Imt ^ h« was fuy ac^aiataace» 
I kave tome <w^sttjr«oM« how htfbreprt*- 
sented. 



TO THE COUNTESS OP BUTE. 
MT DEAR CMItD^ 

^!s knpoteibte to tell you to what 
degree I share with you in the misfortcine 
that has luip^ned* I do net doubt your 
own reason will suggest to you all the alle* 
inations that can serve on so sad an occa- 
sion, and wiB not trouble you with the com« 
loon place topics thai art. used> generally to 
no purpose^ in letta:^ ei consolation. Di$* 
appointments ought to be less sensibly felt 
Ht my age than yours $ yet I own I am so 
br affected by this, that I have need of all 
my philosophy to support it. However, let 
me beg of you not to indulge an useless 
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grief, to thcf prejudice of your health, which 
is so necessary to your £amily. Every thing 

• may turn out better than you expect. We 
see so darkly into futurity, we never know 
when we have real cause to rejoice or la- 

. ment. The worst appearances have often 
happy consequences, as the best lead many 
times into the greatest misfortunes. Human 
prudence is very straitly bounded. What 
is most in our power, though little so, is the 
disposition of our own minds. Do not give 
way to melancholy ; seek amusements ; be 
willing to be diverted, and insensibly you 
will become so. Weak people only place a 
merit in affliction. A grateful remembi*ance> 
and whatever honour we can pay to their 
memory, is all that is owing to the dead. 
Tears and sorrow are no duties to them, and 
make us incapable of those we owe to the 
living. 

I give you thanks for your care of my 
books. I yet retain, and carefully cherish^ 
my taste for reading. If relays of eyes were 
to be hired like post-horses, I wouljd never 
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admit any but silent companions: they afiix'd 
a constant variety of entertainment, and is 
almost the only one pleasing in the enjoy- 
mentj and inoffensive in the consequence. 
I am sorry your sight will not permit you 
a great use of it : the prattle of your little 
onesi and friendship of lord Bute^ will sup- 
ply the place of it. My dear child, endea- 
vour to raise your spirits ; and believe this 
advice comes from the tenderness of your 
most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEr. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Oct. 1, N. S 1752. 

I HAVE wrote five letters to my 
dear child, of which you have not acknow- 
ledged the receipt. I fear some, if not all 
of them, have miscarried, which may be at- 
tributed to sir James Gray's leaving Venice. 
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Yra must now 4ir««^ (9t Ijist), vfcwmM^^ 

i MoQN Smkh, consul (W €►• M« B. 

Tlx first pf thofif l^tt^r9 1 isKiHiM sp^kfe 
of lord K***| the second Iiad |l story «I 
hdy O*** ; the third answered yo^rs refet-* 
iog to the Miss Guunings } the fwrth gave 
» account pf our cfirdml } and tfifs test en^ 
closed a note ^pon Child, Tp« aeed ^c^t 
f^cuse to me tsddug lUHiee of your cfu^, 
{ think you have great reason tp value ypiir« 
self on the perforniancei but will have b<^;ie9 
luck thau I have had, if you can persuade 
any body else to do so. I could never get 
people to believe that I set a stitch, when I 
worked six hours in a day. You will con- 
fess my employments much more trifling 
than yours, when I own to you (between 
you and I), that my chief amusement is 
writing the history of my own time. It has 
been my fixrtone tP have zmQH Q^cact know, 
ledge both pf the persons ^ facts thft hav« 
fii^ade the greatest figi^e in England in tih^ 
age, than is common \ and 2 take pleasure 
in putting tPgether vvbat I kppwi witb » 
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impartiality tliat is altogether unusual, 
tance of time and place has totally blotted 
from my mind all traces either of resent- 
ment or prejudice; and I speak with the 
same indifference of the court of Great Bri- 
tain as I should do of that of Augustus 
Cseftar* I hope you have not so ill opinion 
of me to tUnk I am turning author in my 
old age* I can assure you I regularly bunt 
every quire as soon as it is finished } and 
mean nothing more than to divert my soli« 
ttry hours. I know mankind too well t6 
think they are capable of recd^g truths 
much less of applauding it: or, were it 
otberwiset applause to me is as insignificant 
as garlands on the dead. I have no concern 
beyond my own family. Pray write as 
often as you can to your most afllectionate 
mo^heri, 

M« WOltTLBT. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Brescia* Oct. 10, 1752. 

This letter will be very dull or 
very peevish (perhaps both). I am at pre- 
sent much out of huttiour, being on the edge 
of a quarrel with my friend and patron, the 
cardinal Quirini.* He is really a good-n^ 
tured and generous man, and ^nds his vast 
revenue in (what he thinks) the servite of 
his country, beside contributing largely to 
the building a new cathedral, which, when 
finished, will stand in the first rank of fincL 
churches (where he has already the comfort 



* Cardinal Angelo Maria QuirinL He published the 
works jof St. Ephrem Syrus, in six volumes, folio, 173$ ; 
and the Life of Pope Paulil. quarto, 1740. See pt 
Bure Bibliographie Instructive, &c. For a full accouiit 
of the Cardinal, see the letter from Brescia, dated July 
22, 1753. 
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of seeing his own busto, finely done within 
and without). He has founded a magnifi- 
cent coQege for one hundred scholars, which 
I don- 1 doubt he will endow very nobly, and 
greatly enlarged and embellished his epbco- 
pal palace. He has joined to it a public 
library, which, when I saw it, was a very 
beautiful room : it is now finishe'd, furnish- 
ed, and open twice in a week with proper 
attendance. Yesterday here arrived one of 
his chief chaplains,, with a long compliment, 
which concluded with desiring I would send 
him my works ; having dedicated one of his 
cases to English books, he intended my la- 
' hours should apgear in the most conspicuous 
place. I was struck dumb for some time 
with this astonishing request; when I re- 
covered my vexatious surprise (foreseeing the 
. consequei)ce), I made answer, I was highly 
sensible of the honour designed me, biit, upon 
my word, I had never printed a single line 
in my life. I was answered in a cold tone, 
that his eminence could send for them to 
England, but they would be a long time 

VOL. IV. L 
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cdming, and with some hazard 5 and that he 
had flattered himself I would not refuse hini 
such a favour, and I need not be ashamed 
of seeing my name in a collection where he 
admitted none but the most eminent authors. 
It was to no purpose to endeavour to convince 
him. He would not stay dinner, though 
earnestly invited ; and went away with the 
air of one that thought he had reason to be 
offended. I know his master will have the 
same sentiments, and I shall pass in his opi- 
nion for a monster of ingratitude, while it is 
the blackest of vices, in my opinion, and of 
which I am utterly incapable — I really could 
cry for vexation — 

Sure nobody ever had such various provo- 
cations to print as myself. I have seen things 
I have wrote, so mangled and falsified, I have 
scarce known them. I have seen poepis I 
never read, published with my name at 
length; and others, that were truly and 
singly wrote by me, printed under the names 
of others. I have made myself easy under 
all these mortifications, by the reflection I 
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did not deserve them, having never aimed 
at the vanity of popular applause ; but I own 
my philosophy is not proof against losing a 
friend, and it may be making an enemy of 
one to whom I am obliged. 

I confess I have often been complimented, 

» 

since I have been in Italy, on the books I 
have given the public. I used at first to deny 
it with some warmth; but finding I per- 
suaded nobody, I have of late contented my- 
self with laughing whenever I heard it men- 
tioned, knowing the character of a learned 
woman is far from being ridiculous in this 
country, the greatest families being proud 
of having produced female writers 5 and a 
Milanese lady,* being now professor of ma- 
thematics in the university of Bologna, in- 
wted thither by a most obliging letter, wrote 
by the present pope,f who desired her to ac- 



* Donna Maria Gaetana Agnesi, was professor of ma- 
thematics and philosophy at Bologna. Her works, in 
two volumes, have been lately translated into English 
by J. Colson. 

t Benedict XIV. 

L 2 
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ccpt of the chair, not as a recompence for 
her merit, but to do honour to a town which 
is under his protection. To say truth, there 
is no part of the world where our* sex is 
treated with so much contempt as in Eng- 
land. I do not complain of men for haying 
engrossed the government : in excluding us 
from all degrees of power, they preserve us 
from many fatigues, many dangers, and per- 
haps many crimes. The small portion of 
authority that has fallen to my share (only 
over a few children and servants) has always 
been a burthen, and never a pleasure; and I 
believe every one finds it so> who acts from 
a maxim (I think an indispensible duty), that 
tvhoever is under my power is under my pro- 
tection. Those who find a joy in inflicting 
hardships, and seeing objects of misery, may 
have other sensations; but I have always 
thought corrections, even when necessary, 
as painful to the giver as to the sufferer, and 
am therefore very well satisfied with the 
state of subjection wc are placed in : but I 
think it the highest injustice to be debarred 
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the entertainment of my closet, and that the 
same, studies, which raise the character of a 
man, should hurt that of a woinan» We 
are educated in the grossest ignorance, and 
no art omitted to stifle our natural reason y 
if some few get above their nurses' instruc- 
tions, our knowledge must rest concealed, 
^nd be as useless to the world as gold in the 
mine. I am now speaking according' to our 
English notions, which may wear out, some 
ages hence, along with others equally absurd. 
It appears to me the strongest proof of a 
clear understanding in Longinus (in every 
light acknowledged one of the greatest men 
among the ancients), when I find him so far 
superior to vulgar prejudices, as to chuse 
his two examples of fine writing from a Jew 
(at that time the most despised people upon 
earth) and a- woman. Our modem wits 
would be so far from quoting, they would 
scarce own they had read the works of such 
contemptible creatures, though perhaps they 
would condescend to steal from them, at 
the same time they declared they were bj- 

L 3 
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low their notice : this subject is apt to run. 
away with me ; I will trouble you " with 60 
more of it. 

M. "WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Padua, Oct 20, 1752. 

I AM much obliged tp you (my 
dear child) for the concern you express for 
me, in yours of July loth, which I received 
yesterday, August 20th, but I can assure you 
1 lose very little in not being visited by the 
English ; boys and governors being com- 
monly (not always) the worst company in 
the world. I am not otherwise affected by 
it, than as it has an ill appearance in a strange 
country, though hitherto I have not found 
any bad effect from it, among my Venetian 
acquaintance. I was visited, two days ago, 
by my good friend cavalier Antonio Moce- 
nigo, who came from Venice to present to 
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me the elected husband of his brother's great 
grand-daughter, who is a noble Venetian 
(signor Zeno), just of her age, heir to a large 
fortune, and is one of the most agreeable 
figures I ever saw ; not beautiful, but has an 
air of so much modesty and good sense, I 
easily believe all the good signor Antonio 
said of him. They came to invite me to 
the wedding. I could not refuse such a dis- 
tinction, but hope to find some excuse be- 
fore the solemnity, being unwilling to throw 
away money on fine clothes, which are as 
improper for me as an embroidered pall for 
a coffin. But I durst not mention age be- 
fore my friend, who told me that he is eighty- 
SIX. I thought him forty years younger 5 he 
has all his senses perfect, and is as lively as 
a man of thirty. It was very pleasing to see 
the aflfectionate respect of the young man, 
and the fond joy that the old one took iil 
praising hini. They would have persuaded 
me to return with them to Venice ; I ob- 
jected that my house was not ready to re- 
ceive me^ signor Antonio laughed, and asked 

L4 
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me, if I did not think he could gire me an 
apartment (in truth it was very easy, having 
five palaces on a row, on the great canal, his 
own being the centre, and the others inha- 
bited by his relations). I was reduced to 
tell a fib (God forgive me), and pretend a 
pain in, my head 5 promising to come to Ve- 
nice before the marriage, which I really in- 
tend. They dined herej your health was 
the first drank ; you may imagine I did not 
fail to toast the bride. She is yet in a con- 
vent, but is to be immediately released, and 
receive visits of congratulation on the con- 
tract, till the celebration, of the church ce- 
remony, which perhaps may not be this two 
months ^ during which time the lover makes 
a daily visit, and never comes without a pre- 
sent, which custom (at least sometimes) adds 
to the impatience of the bridegroom, and 
very much qualifies that of the lady. You 
would find it hard to believe a relation of 
the magnificence, not to say extravagance, 
on these occasions ; indeed it is the only one 
they are guilty of, their lives in general bcr 
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ing Spent in a regular handsome economy ; 
the weddings and the creation of a procif^ 
rator being the only occasions they have of 
displaying their we^ilth, which is very great 
in many houses^ particularly this of Moce- 
n^o, of which my friend is the present head. 
I may justly call him soj giving me proofs 
of an attachment quite uncommon at Lon- 
don, and certainly disinterested, since I can 
ro way possibly be of use to him. I could 
1^11 you some strong instances of it, if I did 
lot remember you have not time to listen to 
ny stories, and there is scarce room on my 
japer to assure you I am, my dear child. 
Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

I 

Louvere, Jan. 28, N S. 175S. 
DEAR CHILD, 

You have given me a great deal of 
satisfaction by your account of your eldest 
daughter. I am particularly pleased to hear 
she is a good arithmetician ; it is the best 
proof of understanding : the knowledge cf 
numbers is one of the chief distinctions be- 
tween us and brutes. If there is any tliinj 
in blood, you may reasonably expect yotr 
children should be endowed with an uncon> 
*mon share of good sense. Mr. Wortky^ 
family and mine have both produced soire 
of the greatest men that have been bom ia 
England : I mean admiral Sandwich, and m/ 
grandfather, who was distinguished by tie 
name of Wise William.* I have heard lorl 

• WilUam Pierrepont, second son of Robert earbf 
Kingston, died 1679, a^ 7L 
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Bute's father mentioned as an extraordinary 
genius, though he had not manv opportuni* 
ties of shewing it ; and his uncle, the pre- 
sent duke of Argyle, has one of the best 
hedds I ever knew. I will therefore speak 
to you as supposing lady ■: not only ca- 
pable, but desirous of learning : in that cas^ 
by all means let her be indulged in it. You 
will tell me I did not make it a part of your 
education : your prospect was very different 
from hers. As you had much in your cir- 
cumstances to attract the highest offers, it 
seemed your business to learn how to live in 
the world, as it is hers, to know how to be 
easy out of it. It is the common error of 
builders and parents to follow some plan 
they think beautiful (and perhaps is so), 
without considerirtg that nothing is beautiful 
which is displaced. Hence we see so many 
edifices raised, that the raisers can never in- 
habit, being too large for their fortunes. 
Vistcs are laid open over barren hsaths, and 
apartinents contrived for a coolness very 
agreeable in Italy, but killing in the north 
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of Britain : thus every woman endeavours to 
breed her daughter a fine lady, qualifying 
her for a station in which she will never ap- 
peaTy and at the same time incapacitating 
her for that retirement, to which she is des- 
tined. Learning, if she has a real taste lor 
it^ will not only make her contented, but 
happy in it. No entertainment is so cheap 
as reading, nor any pleasure so lasting. She 
will not want nevy fashions, nor regret the 
loss of expensive diversions, or variety of 
company, if she can be amused with an au- 
thor, in her closet. To render this amuse- 
ment complete, she should be permitted to 
learn the languages. I have heard it la- 
mented that boys lose so many years in mere 
learning of words : this is no objection to a. 
girl, whose time is not so precious : she can- 
not advance herself in any profession, and 
has therefore more hours to spare; and as 
you say her memory is good, she will be 
very agreeably employed this way. There 
arc two cautions to be given on this subject : 
first, not to think herself learned, when shci 
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can read Latin, or even Greek. Languages 
are more properly to be called vehicles of 
learning than learning itself, as may be ob- 
served in many schoolmasters, who, though 
perhaps critics in grammar, are the most ig- 
norant fellows upon earth . True knowledge 
consists in knowing things, not words. I 
would no farther wish her a linguist than to 
enable her to read books in their originals^ 
that are often corrupted, and are always in- 
jured by translations. Two hours applica- 
tion every morning will bring this about 
much sooner than you can imagine, and she 
will have leisure enough beside, to run over 
the English poetry, which is a more im- 
portant part of a woman's education than it 
is generally supposed. Many a young *dam- 
sel has been ruined by a fine copy of verses^ 
which she would have laughed at if she had 
known it had been stolen from Mr. Waller. 
I remember, when I was a girl, I saved one 
of my companions from destruction^ who 
communicated to me an epistle she was 
quite charmed with. As she had naturally 
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a good taste, she observed the lines were 
not so smooth as Prior's or Pope's, but had 
more thought and spirit than any of theirs. 
She w^s wonderfully delighted with such 4 
demonstration of her lover's sense and pas- 
sion, and not a little pleased with her own 
charms, that had force enough to inspire 
such elegancies. In the midst of this triumph 
I shewed her, that they were taken from 
Randolph's poems, and the unfortunate 
transcriber was dismissed with the scorn he 
deserved. To* say truth, the poor plagiary 
was very unlucky to fall into my hands $ 
that author being no longer in fashion, would 
have escaped any one of less universal read- 
ing than myself. You should encourage 
your daughter to talk over with you what 
she reads \ and as you are very cap'Uble of 
distinguishing, take care she does not mis- 
take pert folly for wit and humour, or rhyme 
for poetry, which are. the common errors of 
young people, and have a train of ill con- 
sequences. The second caution to be given 
her (and which is most absolutely necessary) 
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is to conceal ivhatever learning she attains, 
with as much solicitude as she would hide 
crookedness or lameness : the parade of it 
can only serve to draw on her the envy, and 
consequently the most inveterate hatred of 
all he and she fools^ which will certainly he 
at least three parts in four of her acquaint- 
ance. The use of knowledge in our seXf 
beside the amusement of solitude, is to mo- 
derate the passions, and learn to be content- 
ed with a small expence^ which. are the cer- 
tain effects of a studious life ; and it may be 
preferable even to that fame Which men have 
engrossed to themselves, and will not suffer 
us to share* You will tell me I have not 
observed this rule myself; but you ai:e mis- 
taken : it is only inevitable accident that has 
given me any reputation that way. I have 
always carefully avoided it, and ever thought 
it a misfortune. The explanation of this 
paragraph would occasion a long digression, 
, which I will not trouble you with, it being 
my present design only to say what I think 
useful for the instruction of my grand-daugh- 
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teri which I have much at heart. If she 
lias the same inclination (I should say pas* 
sion) for learning that I was born with^ his* 
tory, geography, and philosophy will furnish 
her with materials to pass away cheerfully a 
longer life than is allotted to mortals. I be<^ 
lieve there are few heads capable of making 
sir Isa,ac Newton's calculations, but the re^- 
sult of them is not difficillt to be understood 
by a moderate capacity. Do not fear this 
should make her affect the character of lady 

'—— , or lady — — , or Mrs.^ : those 

women are ridiculous, not because they have 
learning, but because they have it not. One 
thinks herself a complete historian, after 
reading Echard's Roman History; another 
a profound philosopher, having got by heart 
some of Pope's unwtelltgible Essays ; and a 
third an able divine on the strength of 
Whitfield's Sermons: thus you hear them 
screaming politics and controversy. 

It is a saying of Thucydides, that igno- 
rance is bold» and knowledge reserved. In* 
deed it is impossible to be far advanced in 
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itf Without being more humbled by a con* 
viction of human ignorance, than' elated by 
I^rning. At the same time I recommend 
bpokS) I neither exclude work nor drawing. 
I think it as scandalous for a woman not to 
know how to use a needle, as for a man not 
to know how to use a sword. I was once 
extremely fond of my pencil, and it was a^ 
great mortification to me when my father 
turned off my master, having made a con* 
siderable progress for the short time I learnt. 
My over eagerness in the pursuit of it had 
brought a weakness in my eyes, that made 
it necessary to leave off; and all the advan- 
tage I got was the improvement of my hand, 
J see, by hers, that practice will make her a 
ready writer : she may attain it by serving 
you for a secretary, when your health or af- 
fairs make it troublesome to you to write 
yourself; and custom will make it an agree- 
able amusement to her. She cannot have 
tpo many for that •statical of life which will 
probably be her £ite. Tl]j& ultimate end of 
VOL. ly. M 



faixr tdntztlofi #as to tAsike fori a 'g^M iffiSk 
(and I hivt the comfort to htt^ that ydU 
^iSt 6ne}: hers ought t6 hcj to mdti! ho^ 
hajppy iii a 1^ii*gin state. I "^ill IM Say it k 
h^ppkr ; but it is uiidoubt^y safet t^li' 
ihy marriagi6. In a tottery, Wher6 thdre h 
(at the iotrest cOtnptitatioh) tto thousand' 
blanks to a prize, it is the ziiost prud^r 
choice, not to ^utui'e* I haVe alway% been 
sb thoroughly pet-sttaded of this truths tliat, 
ilOttHthstandihg the flattering vieifs I had 
tot yc\x (as I neVer intended you a sacrifice 
tt My vanity), 1 thbught I o'^ed ybu the jus- 
tice to lay before you all the haza^d^ attend-i- 
ihg matritnony ; you may irecollett I cfid so 
ih tiit strongest manner. Perhaps you may 
have mbf6 success in the instructing your 
daughtb"^ she ba^ so much company at 
hoihe, die will hot Aecd seeking it abroad> 
and vrili more Itadily ttkt the notions you 
th^ihk fit to give hfer. As yon were alone in 
my fitntty, it would have been thought ^ 
fftii tnxelty t6 sutfer you no compahioi3» 
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of your own agCi especially having so many 
near rdationSf and I do not wonder their 
opinions influenced yours. I was not sorry 
to see you not determined on a single life, 
knowing it was not your father's intention, 
and contented myself with endeavouring to 
make your home so easy that you might not 
"be in haste to leave it. 

I am afraid you will thsok this a very 
long, insignificant letter. I hope the fcind<^ 
ness of the design will excuse it, being wiU-^ 
ing to give you every proof in mj fow^ 
that I am 

Your jfkcnt affectionate niotlier. 



M 2 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

i' 

LouTere, Feb. 1 9, N. S. 1753. 
MY DeIr CHILDi 

I GAVE you some general thoughts 
on the education of your children in my 
last letter ; but fearing you should think I 
neglected your request, by answering it with 
too much conciseness, I am resolved to add 
to it what little I know on that subject, and 
which may perhaps be useful to you in a 
concern, with which you seem so nearly af- 
fected. 

People commonly educate their children 
as they build their houses, according to some 
plan they think beautiful, without considering 
whether it is suited to the piu*poses for which 
they are designed. Almost all girls of qua- 
lity are educated as if they were to be great 
ladies* which is often as little to be expect- 
ed^ as an immoderate heat of the sun in tho 
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north of Scotland. You should teach yours 
to confine their de§ires to probabilitiesi to 
be as useful as is possible to themselves, and 
to think privacy (as it is) the happiest state 
of life. I do not doubt your giving them 
all the instructions necessary to form them 
to a virtuous life ; but 'tis a fatal mistake to 
do this, without proper restrictions. Vices 
are often hid under the name of virtues, 
and the practice of them followed by the 
worst of cc»isequences.^ Sincerity, friend- 
.ship, piety, disinterestedness, a^d generosity, 
are all great virtues; but pursued without 
discretion, become criminal. I have seen 
ladies indulge their own ill-humour by be- 
ing very rude and impertinent,^ and think 
they deserved approbation, by saying I love 
to speak truth. One of your acquaintances 
made a ball the next day after her mother 
died, to shew she was sincere. I believe 
your own reflection will furnish: you with 
but too many examples of the ill eficcts of 
.the rest of the sentiments I have menti^nedt 
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when too warmly embraced. They ai^ ge- 
nerally recommended to young people with- 
out limits or distinction, and this prejudice 
hurries them into great misfortunes, while 
they are applauding themselves in the noble 
practice (as they fancy) of very eminent 
virtues* 

I cannot help adding (out of my real af- 
fection to you), that I wish you would mo- 
derate that fondness you have for children* 
I d6 not mean you should abate any part 
of your care, or not do your duty to them 
in its utmost extent ; but I would have you 
early prepare yourself for disappointments, 
which are heavy in jwoportion to their be- 
ing surprising* It is hardly possible, in such 
a number, that none should be unhappy; 
prepare yourself against a misfortune of that 
idnd. I confess there is hardly any more 
difficult to support ; yet, it is certain, ima- 
gination has a great share in the pain of it, 
and it is more in our power (than it is com- 
monly believed) to soften whatever ills ase 
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£>UQ^4 or augmented by fancy. Strictly 
•peaking, there is but one real evil, I mean^ 
JK^tc pain ; all other complaints are sq con- 
j^iderably diminished by time> that it is plain 
the grief is owing to our passionj since the 
«en^ation of it vanishes when that is over. 

Th^^ is another mistakci I forgot tp 
^(^entipn, usual in mothers : if any of their 
daughters are beauties> they take great pain9 
tp persuade them that they are ugly, or at 
least that they thin^ so, which the young 
SFprnap pever fail? to believe springs from 
£iivyt and is perh^pis not much in the wrong. 
X would) if possible, give them a just notion 
of thpr figure, and shew ^hepi, how far it i^ 
YaiuaUef Every {^dv^ntagp has its prip^ 
ftnd may b« mim 9^^ <^ under v^ued. 
It is the common .doctrine of (wh^t 9Xp 
called) good bbofcSi t/9 im^pf^ 9 contempt 
jof beauty, riches, greatness, Sec. which has 
done as much mischief among the young 
of our %e%, as an over ^gssr d$|june of (l^em. 
Why th^y tbsnAd nott to^lp ^ ibgm thi»g« 

M4 
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Us blessings where they are bestowed, thovgli 
not necessaries that it is impossible to be 
happy without, I cannot conceive. I am 

persuaded the ruin of lady was in a 

great measure owing to the notions given 
her by the good people that had the care 
of her. 'Tis true, her circumstances and 
your daughters are very different ; they 
should be -taught to be content with pri- 
vacy, and yet not neglect good fortune,- if it 
.should be offered them. 

I am afraid I have tired you with my in- 
structions. I do not give them as believing 
my age has furnished me with superior wis-^ 
dom, but in compliance with your desire, 
and being fond of every opportunity that 
gives a proof of the tenderness with which 
^I am ever 

Your affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY, 

I should be glad if you sent me the third 
volume of Campbell^s Architecmre, and with 



HER LiST* RESIDENCE ABROAD. f6g 

* .... 

ft any other entertaining book3. I'b^Ve 
-seen the duchess of Marlborough's Memoii^^ 
irat should be glad of the apology for a late 
resignation. As to the ale> 'tis now so late 
in the year, it is impossible it should come 
good. Tou do not mention your father \ 
my last letter from him told me he intended 
soon for England. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE* 

Louvere, March 6» 1753. 

I CANNOT help writing a sort of 
apology for my last letter, foreseeing that 
you will think it wrong, or at least lord 
Bute will be extremely shocked, at the pro- 
posal of a learned education for daughters, 
which the generality of men believe to be 
as great a profanation, as the clergy would 
do, if the laity should presume to exercise 
^he functions of the priesthood. I desire 
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you would t9k^ mtkfit I would not hfiH 
tefvming Qpjoio^ them 9» ^ t3$fc, b«t pwv 
laitted as a pl^as^re^ if their gcnim leads 
(them nutur^ltf to it* I look upon my grands 
dwiglito's a» 9 sort of lay hubs t destiny may 
have laid up other things for them5 but th^ 
have no reason to eicpect to pass their time 
otherwise than their aunts do at present | 
and I know, by experience, it is in the 
power of study not only to make solitude 
tolerable, but agreeable. I have now lived 
almost seven - years in a stricter retirement 
than yours in the isle of Bute, and can as- 
sure you, I have never had half an hour 
heavy on my hands, for want of something 
to do. Whoever will cultivate their own 
mind, will find &U employment* £vi^ 
virtue does not only recpiire great cam m 
the planting, but as much daily soUeitude in 
chmshing, as e^cotic fruits and flowers. Th^ 
vices and passions (whieh I am afraid m^^ 
natural product of the soil) dem^d p^pe^ 
mal weeding. Add to this the search a&er 
knowledge (every branch of wbidi is entei^ 
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taiaing), and the longest life is too shoit 
for the pursttit of it ; which, though in some 

* 

regard confined to very straight limits, leaves 
still a vast variety of amusements to those 
capable of tasting them, which is utterly im- 
possible to be attained by those that are 
blinded by prejudice, the certain effect of 
an ignorant education. My own was one 
of the worst in the world, being exactly the 
same as Clarissa Harlow's : her pious Mrs. 
Norton so perfectly resembling my gover^* 
ness, who had been nurse to my mother, I 
could almost fancy the author was acquaint* 
ed with her. She took so much pains, from 
my in£incy, to fill my head with superstiti- 
ous tales and £dse notions, it was none of 
her fault, that I am not at this day afraid 
of witches and hol^oblins, or turned metho- 
dist. Almost all girls are bred after this 
manner. I believe you are the only woman 
(perhaps I might say, person) that never was 
either frighted or cheated into any thing by 
your parents. I can truly alfirm, I never 
deceived any body in my life, excepting 
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(which I confess has often happened unde- 
signed) by speaking pkinly, as earl Stan- 
hope used to say (during his ministry) he 
always imposed on the foreign ministers hy 
telling them the naked truth, which, as they 
thought impossibk to come from the mouth, 
of a statesman,* they never &iled to write 
information to their respective courts di- 
rectly contrary to the assurances he gave 
them. Most people confound the ideas of 
sense and cunning, though there are really 
no two things in nature more opposite : it is 
in part, from this false reasoning, the unjust 
custom prevails of debarring our sex from 
the advantage of learning, the men fancy- 
ing the improvement of our imderstandings 
would only furnish us with more art to. de- 
ceive them, which is directly contrary to the 
truth. Fools are always enterprising, not 
seeing the difficulties of deceit, or the ill 
consequences of detection. I could give 



* This state maxim (according to Isaac Watton) had 
been previously adopted by ar Henry. Wooton. 
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many examples of ladies whose ill conduct 
has been veiy notorious, which has been 
owing to that ignorance, which has exposed 
them to idleness, which is justly called the 
mother of mischief. There is nothing so 
Eke the education of a woman of quality 
as that of a prince : they are taught to dance, 
and the exterior part of what is called good 
breeding, which, if they attain, they are ex- 
traordinary creatures in their kind, and have 
all the accomplishments required by their 
directors. rThe same characters are formed 
by the same lessons, which inclines me ta 
think (if I dare say it) that nature has not 
placed us in an inferior rank to men, no 
more than the females of other animals, 
where we see no distinction of capacity ; 
though, I am persuaded, if there was a com« 
monwealtk of rational horses (as doctor 
Swift has supposed), it would be an esta- 
blished maxim among them, that a mare 
could not be taught to pace. I could add a 
great deal on this subject, but I am not now 
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endeavouring to remove tke prgsdices of 
mankind^ my only design is to point out to 
my grand-daughters the method of beings 
contented with that retreat^ to vAikh vn^ 
foreseen circttmstances may oblige them^ and 
trhich is perhaps preferable to all. the show 
of public life. It h^ alv^ys been my in^ 
clination« Lady Stafford (who knew, me 
better than any body else in the winid^ 
both from her own just discernment) sxdb 
my heart being ever as open to her as my< 
self) used to tell me, my true vocation was 
a monastery : and I now find, by experience^ 
more sincere pleasures with nay books and' 
garden, than all the flutter of a court couli^ 
give me. 

U you follow my advice in rdation to lady 

' ^ my correspondence may be of use to 

her ^ and I shall very willingly give her those 
instructions that may be necessary in the- 
pursuit of her studies. Before her age I was 
in the most regular commdrce with my grand<# 
mother, though the di^ence of.ow'Hmg 
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, . ■« 

of life was much greater, she being past 
forty-five when she married my grandfather. 
She died at ninety-six^ retaining to the last 
the ylvacity and clearness df her under- 
standing, which was very uncommon. You 
cannot remember her, being then in your 
nurse's arms. I conclude with repeating to 
you, I cmly recommend, but am far from 
commanding, which I think I have no right 
to do. I tell you my sentimentsi because 
you desired to know them, and hope you 
will receive them with some partiality, as 
coming from 

Your most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 
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castle, which is situate in the midst of a very 
large village, once a considerable town, part 
of the walls still remaining, and has not va- 
cant ground enough about it to make a 
{rarden, which is my greatest amusement, it 
being now troublesome to walk, or even go 
in the chaise till the evening. I have fitted 
up in this farm-house a room for myself, 
that is to say, strewed the floor with rushes, 
covered the chimney with moss and branches, 
and adorned the room with basons of earthen 
ware (which is made here to great perfec- 
tion) filled with flowers, and put in some 
straw chairs, and a couch bed, which is my 
wjiole furniture. This spot of ground is so 
beautiful, I am afraid you will scarce credit 
the description, which, however, I can assure 
you, shall be very literal, without any em- 
bellishment from imagination. It is on a 
bank, forming a kind of peninsula, raised 
from the river Oglio fifty feet, to which you 



from which they make a very gooJ sort of 
wine they call brusco. I am now writing 
to you in one of these arbours, -which is so 
thick shaded, the sun is not troublesome, 
even at noon. Another is on the side of 
the river, where I have made a camp kit- 
chen, that I may take the fish, dress, and 
eat it immediately, and at the same time 
see the barks, v^hich ascend or descend 
every day to or from Mantua, Guastallaj 
or Ponte dc Vie, all considerable towns. 
This little wood is carpetted, in their suc- 
ceeding seasons, with violets and strawber- 
ries, inhabited by a nation of nightingales, 
ind £llcd with game pf all ^dndsj cjic^pt- 
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ing deer savd *ad boar, the fii^st being ufi- 
knoi^n here, and tt not beirtg large enough 
fot the other. 

Mv garden Was a pl^n Tinej^fd tfhen it 
came into my hands not t»o years ago, and 
it is, with a small expeOce, tatned into a 
garden that (apart from the advantage of 
the climate) I like better than that of Ken- 
sington. The Italian vineyards are not 
planted like thcrse in France, but in clumps, 
fastenied to trees planted in e<]ual ranks 
(commonly fruit trees), and continued in 
festoons froni one to aiiother, which I have 
turned intb covered gidleries of shade, that 
t can walk in tht heat without being incom- 
tooded by it. I have made a dining room 
of va^urt capable of holding a table of 
twenty covers ; the whole ground is three 
huhdred and seventeen feet in length, and 
t#o hundred in breadth. Tou see it is £a 
from large ; but so prettily disposed (though 
I say it), that I never saw a more agreealde 
hiitk garden, abotinding with all sons oi 
frnit, and jA'Odacing a variety of *ines. t 
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would send you a pipe, if I did not feat the^ 
customs would make 70U pay too dear foi* 
it. I believe ray description gives you but 
an imperfect idea of my garden. Perhaps 
I shall succeed better in describing my man- 
ner of life, which is as regular as that of any* 
monastery.. I generally rise at six, and as 
soon as I have breakfasted, put myself at the 
head of my needle-women, and work with, 
them till nine. I then inspect my dairy, 
and take a turn among my poultry, which 
is a very large enquiry. I have, at present^ 
two hundred chickens, besides turkies, geeset 
ducks, and peacocks. All things have hi- 
therto prospered under my carej my/ beer 
and silk-worms are doubled, and I am told 
that, without accidents, my capital will be 
so in two years time. At eleven o'clock I 
retire to my books : I dare not indulge my- 
self in tliat pleasure above an hotgr. At 
twelve I constantly dine, and sleep after din*' 
ner till about three, t then send for some 
of my old priests, and cither play at piqut t 
ar whist, till 'tis, cool enough to go out< Cnic 
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evening I walk in my wood, where I often 
sup, take the air on horseback the next, and 
go on the water the third. The fishery of 
this part of the river belongs to me ; and 
my fisherman's little boat (to which I have 
a green lute'-string awning) serves me for a 
barge. He and his son are my rowers with* 
out any expence, he being very well paid 
by the profit of the fish, which I give him 
on condition of having every day one dish 
for my table. Here is plenty of every sort 
of fresh water fish (excepting salmon) ; but 
we have a large trout so like it, that I, who 
have almost forgot the taste, do not distin- 
guish it. 

We are both placed properly in regard to 
cur different times of life ; you amidst the 
fair, the gallant, and the gay; I, in a retreat, 
where I enjoy every amusement that soli- 
tude can afford. I confess I sometimes wish 
for a little conversation ; but I reflect that 
the commerce of the world gives more ui>« 
easiness than pleasure, and quiet is all the 
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'were, and in some sense ; but her behaviour 
to me never gave me any love, nor her ge- 
neral conduct any esteem. I own I cannot 
forgive her dishonouring her family by her 
marriage : it may be you will call this an 
old fashioned way of thinking. The con- 
founding of all ranks, and making a jest of 
order, has long been growing in England ; 
and I perceive by the books you sent me, 
has made a very considerable progress. The 
heroes and heroines of the age are coblers 
and kitchen wenches. Perhaps you will 
:say, I should not take my ideas of the man- 
ners of the times from such trifling authors ; 
but it is more truly to be found among them 
than from any historian: as they write 
merely to get money, they always fall into 
the notions that are most acceptable to the 
present taste. It has long been the endea- 
vour of our English writers to represent 
people of quality as the vilest and silliest 
part of the nation, being (generally) very 
low born themselves. I am not surprised 
VOL. iv^ o 
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not troubk you with. If my letter was to 
be published, I know I should be railed at 
for pride, ^nd called an enemy of the poor ; 
but I take a pleasure in telling you my real 
thoughts. I would willingly establish, the 
most intimate friendship between us, and I 
am sure no proof of it shall ever be wanting 
on my side. I am sorry for the untimely 
death of poor lord C***ry 5 he had certain- 
ly a very good heart : I have often thought 
it a great pity it was not under the direction 
of a better head. I had lost his favour some 
time before I left England on a pleasant ac- 
count. He came to me one morning with 
a hat full of paper, which he desired me to 
peruse, and tell him my sincere opinion : I 
trembled at the proposition, foreseeing the 
inevitable consequence of this confidence. 
However, I was not so barbarous as to tell 
him that his verses were extremely stupid 
(as God knows they were), and that he was 
no rnore inspired with the spirit of poetry 
ihw tbat of prophecy. . I contented myself 

o z 
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with representing to him, in the mildest 
terms, that it was not the business of ^ man 
of quality to turn author, and that he should 
confine himself to the applause of his friends, 
and by no means venture on the press. He 
seemed to take this advice with good hu- 
mour, promised to follow it, and we parted 
without any dispute; but alas! he could 
not help shewing his performance to better 
judges, who, with their usual candour and 
good nature, earnestly exhorted him to 
oblige the world with this instructive piece, 
which was soon after published, and had 
the success I expected from it. Pope per- 
suaded him, poor soul! that my declaiming 
against it occasioned the ill reception it met 
with, though this is the first time I ever 
mentioned it in my life, and I did not so 
much as guess the reason I heard of him 
no more, till a few days before I left Lon- 
don. I accidentally said to one of his ac- 
quaintance, that his visits to me were at an 
end, I knew not why ; and I was let into 



HER LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD. I97 

this weighty secret. My journey prevented 
all. explanation between us, and perhaps I 
should not have thought it worth any, if I 
had staid. I am not surprised he has left 
nothing to the duchess of Q****y, know- 
ing he had no value for her, though I never 
heard him name her: but he was of that 
species of mankind, who, without designing 
it, discover all they think to any observer 
that converses with them. His desire of 
fixing his name to a certain quantity of wall, 
is one instance, among thousands, of the 
passion men have for perpetuating their 
memory: this weakness (I call every senti- 
ment so that cannot be defended by reason) 
is so universal, it may be looked on as in- 
stinct 5 and as no instinct is implanted but 
to some purpose, I could almost incline to 
an opinion, which was professed by several 
of the fathers, and adopted by some of the 
best French divines, that the punishment of 
the next life consists not only in the conti- 
nuance, but the redoubling our attachment 

03 
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for this,' in a more intense manner than wc 
can now have any notion of. These reflec- 
tions would scarry me very far : for yotir 
comfort my paper is a^ an end, and I havQ 
scarce room to tell you a truth which admits 
of no doubt, that I am your most affection* 
ate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Brescia, Jwly 22, N. S. 1753. 

When I wrote to you last, my 
dear child, I told yOu I had a great cold, 
which ended in a very bad fever, that con- 
tinued a fortnight without intermission, and 
you may imagine has briytight me very low. 
I have not yet left my chamber. My first 
care is to thank you for yours of May 8. 
I have not yet lost all my interest in this 
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country by the death of the doge, having 
another very considerable friend, though I 
cannot expect to keep him long, he being 
ncai* fourscore : I mean the cardinal Qui- 
rini, who is archbishop of this diocese, and 
consequently of great power, there being 
not one family, high or low, in .this pro- 
vince, tliat has not some ecclesiastic in itj 
and therefore all of them have some depen- 
dence on him. He is of one of the first 
families of Venice, vastly rich of himself, 
and has many great benefices beside his 
archbishopric ; but these advantages are 
little in his eyes, in comparison of being 
the first author (as he fancies) at this day 
in Christendom ; and, indeed, if the merit 
of books consisted in bulk and number, he 
might very justly claim that character. I 
believe he has published, yearly, several 
volumes for above fifty years, beside corre- 
sponding with all the literati of Europe, and> 
among these, several of the senior fellows 
at Oxford, and some men^bers of .the royal 

04 
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society, that neither you nor I have ever 
heard of, whom he is persuaded are the 
most eminent men in England. He is at 
present employed in writing his own life,, 
of which he has already printed the .first 
tome J and, if he goes on in the same style. 
It will be a most voluminous performance* 
He begins from the moment of his birth, 
and tells us that, on that day, he made such 
extraordinary faces, the midwife, chamber- 
maids, and nurses, all agreed, that there was 
born a shining light in church and state. 
You'll think me very merry with the fail- 
ings of my friend. I confess I ought to 
forgive a vanity to which I am obliged for 
many good offices, since I do not doubt it is 
owing to that, that he professes himself so 
highly attached to my service, having an 
opinion that my suffrage is of great weight 
in the learned world, and that I shall not 
fail to spread his fame, at leasts all over 
Great Britain. He sent me a present last 
week of a very uncommon kifid, even hk 
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own picture, extremely well done, but so 
flattering, that it is a young old man, with 
a most pompous inscription under it. I sup- 
pose he intended it for the ornament of my 
library, not knowing it is only a closet: 
however, these distinctions he shews me, 
gives me a figure in this town, where every 
body lias something to hope from him ; and 
it was certainly in a view to that they 
would have complimented me with a statue, 
for I would not have you mistake so far as 
to imagine there is any set of people more 
grateful or generous than another. Man- 
kind is every where the same : like cherries 
or apples, they may differ in size, shape, or 
colour, from different soils, climates, or cul- 
ture, but ire still essentially the same spe- 
cies j and the little black wood cherry is 
not nearer akin to the may-dukes that are 
served at gveat tables, than the wild naked 
negro to the fine figures adorned with coro- 
nets and ribbands. This observation might 
be carried yet farther : all animals are sti« 
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mulated by the same passions, and act very 
nearly alike, as far as we are capable of ob- 
serving them. 

The conclusion of your letter has touched 
me very much. I sympathise with you, my 
dear child, in all the concern you express 
for your fimily : you may remember I re- 
presented it to you before you wer# mar- 
ried; but that is one of^the sentiments it is 
impossible to comprehend till it is felt. A 
mother only knows a mother's fondness. 
Indeed the pain so overbalances the plea- 
sure, that I believe, if it could be thorough- 
ly understood, there would be no mothers 
at all. However, take care that the anxiety 
for the future does not take from you the 
comforts you may enjoy in the present hour : 
it is all that is properly ours \ and yet such 
is the weakness of humanity^ we commonly 
lose what is, either by regretting the past, 
or disturbing our minds with fear of what 
may be. You have many blessings ; a 'hus- 
band you love, and who behaves well to you. 



HER LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD. 203 

agreeable hopeful children, a handsome Gon-^ 
venient house, with pleasant gardens, in a 
good air and fine situaticm, which I place 
among the most solid satisfactions of life. 
The truest wisdom is that which diminishes 
to us what is displeasing, ind turns out 
thoughts to the advantages which we pos- 
sess. I can assure you I give no precepts I 
do not daily practise. How often do I 
fancy to myself the pleasure I should take 
in seeing you in the midst of' the little 
people 5 and how severe do I then think 
my destiny, that denies me that pleasure f 
I endeavour to comfort myself by reflect- 
ing, that we should certainly have perpetual 
disputes (if not quarrels) concerning the ma- 
nagement of them; the aiFection of a grand- 
mother has generally a tincture of dotage : 
you would say I spoilt them, and perhaps 
not be much in the wrong. Speaking of 
them calls to my remembrance the token I 
have so long promised my god-daughter : I 
am really ashamed of it : I would have sent 
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It by Mr. Anderson, if he had been going 
immediately to London ; but as he proposed 
a long tour, I durst not press it upon him. 
It is not easy to find any one who will take 
the charge of a jewel for a long journey : 
it may be, the value of it in money to chuse 
something for herself, would be as accept- 
able; if so, I will send you a note upon 
Child. Ceremony should be banished be- 
tween us. I beg you would speak freely 
upon that, and all other occasions, to your 
most affectionate mother, 

M. WORTLEY. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 
Louvere, Dairy-house, July 26, N. S. }753. 

I AM really as' fond of my garden 
as a young author of his first play, when it 
has been well received by the town, and can 
no more forbear teasing my acquaintance for 
their approbjition : though I gave you a long 
account of it lately, I must tell you, that I 
have made two little terrasses, raised twelve 
steps each, at the end of my great walk ; 
they are just finished, and a great addition 
to the beauty of my garden. I enclose you 
a rough draught of it, drawn (or more pro- 
perly scrawled) by my own hand, without 
the assistance of rule or compasses, as you 
will easily perceive. I have mixed in my 
espaliers as many rose and jessamin trees as 
I can cram in ; and in the squares designed 
for the use of the kitchen, have avoided 
putting any thing disagreeable either to sight 
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conversation of the prince and princess ; it 
is a favour that you ought to cultivate for 
the good of the family, which is now nu- 
merous, and it may one day be of great ad- 
vastage. I think lord Bute much ia the 
right to endeavour the continuance of it ; 
and it would be imprudent in you to neglect 
what may be of great use to your children. 
1 pray God bless both you and them : it ii 



knoT the cause, but am entirely ignorant of 
the remedy, and must suffer my uneasiness 
with what patience I can. 

An old priest made me a visit as I was 
folding my last packet to my daughter. Ob- 
serving it to be large, he told me I had done 
a great deal of business that morning. I 
made answer, I had done no business at all j 
I had only wrote to my daughter on family 
affairs, or such trifles as make up women's 
conversation. He said gravely, people like 
your excellenza, do not use to write long 
letters upon trifles. I assured him, that if 
he understood English, I would let him read 
niy letter. He replied, with a mysterious 
smile, if I did understand English, I should 
not understand what you have vfritten, ex- 
cept^you would give me the kcyi which I 
durst not presume to ask. What key ? (said 
I, staring) there is not one cypher besides 
the date. He answered, cyphers were only- 
used by novices in politics, and it was very 
easy to write intelligibly under feigned names 
of persons and places, to a correspondent 
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tn such a manner as should be almost im- 
possible to be understood by any body else. 
Thus I suppose my innocent epistles are 
Severely scrutinized : and when I talk of my 
grand-children, they are fancied to repre- 1 

Sent all the potentates of Europe. This is 
very provoking. I confess there are good 
reasons for extraordinary caution at this 
juncture ; but 'tis very hard I cannot pass 
jfor being as insignificant as I really am. 

The house at Acton was certainly left to 
lady Carolina;* and whatever lady Anne 
left, is so Kttle (when divided into five 
parts), it is not worth inquiring for, espe- 
. cially after so long silence. I heartily con- 
gratulate you on the recovery of your sight. 
It is a blessing I prefer to life, and will seek 
for glasses whenever I am in a place where 
they are sold. 



* The daughters of Evelyn duke of KingstOD, by lady 
Isabella Bentinck, his second mfe. Lady Carolina 
Fterrepont married Thomas Brand, esq. and died June 
9, 1 758. Lady Anne died in 17S9, unn^arried. 
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the French mode) and the lady keeps an as- 
sembly, that the assembly may keep the lady, 
and card money pay for clothes and equi- 
page, as well as cards and candles. I find I 
should be as solitary in London as I am here 
in the country, it being impossible for me to 
submit to live in a drum, which I think so 
far from a cure of uneasiness, that it is, in 
my opinion, adding one more to the heap* 
There are so many attached to humanity, 
'tis impossible to fly from them all ; but ex- 
perience has confirmed to me (what I always 
thought), that the pursuit of pleasure will 
be ever attended with pain, and the study 
of ease be most certainly accompanied with 
pleasures. I have had this morning as much 
delight in a walk in the sun as ever I felt 
formerly in the crowded mall, even when I 
imagined I had my share of the admiration 
of the place, V9hich was generally soured be- 
fore I slept by the informations of my female 
friends, who seldom failed to tell me, it was 
observed that I had shewed an inch above 
my shoe-heels, or some other criticism of 

V 2 
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equal weight, which was construed afiecta* 
tion, and utterly destroyed all the satisfac- 
tion my vanity had given me. I have now 
no other but in my little housewifery, which 
is easily gratified in this country, where, by 
the help of my receipt book, I make a very 
shining figure among my neighbours, by the 
introduction of custards, cheesecakes, and 
minced pies, which are entirely unknown to 
these parts,, and are received with universal 
applause, and I have reason to believe will 
preserve my memory even to future ages, 
particularly by the art of butter-making, in 
which I have so improved thetn, that they 
now make as good as in any part of England. 
My paper is at an end, which I do not 
doubt you are glad of. I have hardly room 
for my compliments to lord Bute, blessing to 
my grand-children,, and to assure you that I 
am ever your most affectionate mother. 



mcir neaas, excepiing wnicn, mey nave no 
mark of a religious habit, being set out in 
their hair, and having no guimpe, but wear- 
ing dis collets montn , for which I have no 
name in English, but you may have seen 
them in very old pictures, being in fashion 
both before and after ruffs. Their house is 
a very large handsome building, though not 
regular, every sister having liberty to build 
her own apartment to her taste, whidi con- 
sists of as many rooms as she pleases : they 
have each a separate kitchen, and keep cooks, 
and what other servants they think proper, 
though there is a very fine public refectory : 
they are permitted to dine in private when- 
ever they please. Their garden is very large, 
and the most adorned of any in these parts. 
They have no grates, and make what visits 
they will, always two together, and recdve 
those of the men as well as ladies. I was 
accompanied when I went with all the no- 
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in that town, where it is) was such, as I 
would as soon put a girl into the play-house 
for education, as send her among them. 

My paper is at an end, and hardly leaves 
room for my compliments to lord Bute, 
blessing to my grand-children, and assurance 
to yourself of being your most affectionate 
mother, 

M. WORTLET. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvcre, Apil] 28, 1754. 
DEAR CHILD, 

I AM quite sick with vexation at 
the interruption of our correspondence. I 
have sent six letters since the date of the 
last which you say you have received j and 
three addressed to my sister, lady Mar, none 
of which you say are arrived. You have 
had no loss further than in testimonies of 
my real affection ; my long stories of what 
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ordered, that I begin to be as weary of mend- 
ing it as mending old lace, which, when it 
is patched in one place, breaks out in an- 
other. I am very glad of lord Mountstuart's* 
recovery, and pity very much the pain you 
have suffered durirg his danger. It would 
have been terrible to have lost so agreeable 
a child. I dare not advise you to moderate 
your tenderness, finding it impossible to ove^ 
come my own, notwithstanding my mebni> 
choly experience. This letter is incompa- 
rably dull. I cannot resolve to own it by 
setting my name to it. 

My compliments to lord B. God bless 
you and yours. 



* The present marquU of But*. 



sures. Fielding has really a fond of true 
humour, and was to be pitied at his first en-- 
trance into the world, having no choice, as 
he said himself, but to be a hackney writer. 
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imagine who is meant by the English Sappho 
mentioned in Betsy Thoughtless, whose ad- 
ventures, and those of Jemmy Jessamy, gave 
me some amusement. I was better enter- 
tained by the valet, who very fairly repre- 
sents, how you are bought and sold by your 
servants. I am now so accustomed to an- 
other manner of treatment, it would be dif- 
ficult to me to suffer them : his adventures 
have the uncommon merit of ending in a 
surprising manner. The general want of 
invention, which reigns among our writers, 
inclines me to think it is not the natural 
growth of bur island, which has not sun 
enough to warm the imagination. The press 
is loaded by the servile flock of imitators* 
Lord Bolingbroke would have quoted Ho^^ 
race in this place. Since I was born, no ori- 
ginal has appeared excepting Congreve and 
Fielding, who would, I believe, have ap- 
proached nearer to his excellencies, if not 
forced, by necessity, to publish, without cor- 
rection, and throw many productions into 
the world, he would have thrown into the 
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fire, if meat could have been got without 
money, or money without scribbling. The 
greatest virtuCi justice, and the most distin- 
guished prerogative of mankind, writing, 
vtien duly executed, do honour to humim 
nature ; but when degenerated into trades, 
are the most contemptible ways of getting 
bread. I am sorry not to see any more of 
Peregrine Pickle's performances ; I wish you 
couid tell me bis name. 

I can't forbear saying something in rela- 
tion to my grand-daughters, who are very 
near my heart. If any of them are fond of 
reading, I would' not advise you to hinder 
them (chiefly because it is impoesible) seeing 
poetry, plays, or romances; but accustom 
them to talk over what they read, and point 
out to them, as you are very capable of do- 
ing, the absurdity often concealed under fine 
expressions, where the sound is apt to en- 
gage the admiration of young people. I was 
So much charmed at fourteen, with the dia- 
logue of Henry and Emma, I can say it by 
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heart to this day, without reflecting on the 
monstrous folly of the story in plain prose, 
where a young hen-ess to a fond father, is 
represented falling in love with a fellow she 
had only seen as a huntsman, a falconer, and 
a beggar, and who confesses, without -any 
circumstance of excuse, that he is obliged to 
run his country, having newly xommitted^i 
murder. She ought reasonably to have sup- 
posed him, at best, a highwayman ; yet the 
virtuous virgin resolves to run away with 
him, to live among the banditti, and wait 
upon his trollop, if she had no other way of 
enjoying his company. This senseless tale 
is, however, so well varnished with melody 
of words, and ppmp of sentiments, I am con- 
vinced it has hurt more girls than ever were 
injured by the worst poems extant, 

I fear this counsel has been repeated to 
you before J. but I have lost so many letters 
designed for you, I know not which you 
have received. Jf you would have me avoid 
this fault, you must take notice of those that 
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arrive, which you very seldom do. My dear 
child, God bless you and yours. I am exer 
vdur most affectionate mother, 

M. M'ORTLEY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, July 24, 1754. 

It rs always a great pleasure to 
me, my dear child, to hear of your health, 
and that of your family. This year has 
been fatal to the literati of Italy. The mar- 
quis Maffei soon followed cardinal Querini. 
He was in England when you were married; 
Perhaps you may remember his coming to 
see your father's Greek inscription :* he was 
then an old man, and consequently now a 
great age ; but preserved his memory and 

* Presented by Mr. Wortley to Trinity ColUjfC, 
Cambridge. 
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senses in their first vigour. Aftdr having 
made the tour of Europe in the search of 
antiquities, he fixed his residence in his na- 
tive town of Verona, where he erected him- 
self a little empire, from the general esteem, 
and a conversation (so they call an assembly), 
which he established in his palace, which is 
one of the largest in that place, and so luck- 
ily situated, that it is between the theatre 
and the ancient amphitheatre. He made 
piazzas leading to each of them, filled with 
shops, where were sold coffee, tea, choco- 
late, all sorts of sweetmeats, and in the midst 
a court well kept and sanded, for the use of 
those young gentlemen who would exercise 
their managed horses, or shew their mis- 
tresses their skill in riding. His gallery was 
open every evening at five o'clock, where 
he had a fine collection of antiquities, and 
two large cabinets of medals, intaglios, and 
cameos, arranged in exact order. His li- 
brary joined to it ; and ori the other side a 
suit of five rooms, the first of which was 
destined to dancing, the second to cards 
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(but all games of hazard excluded), and the 
others (where he himself presided in an easy 
chair) sacred to conversation, which always 
turned upon some point of learning, either 
historical or poetical. Controversy and po- 
litics being utterly prohibited, he generally 
proposed the subject, and tbok great delight 
in instructing the young people, who were 
obliged to seek the medal, or explain the 
inscription, that illustrated any fact they 
discoursed of. Those who chose the diver- 
sion of the public walks or theatre, went 
thither, but never failed returning to give 
an account of the drama, which produced 
a critical dissertation on that subject, the 
marquis having given shining proofs of his 
skill in that art. His tragedy of Merope, 
which is much injured by Voltaire's trans- 
lation, being esteemed a master-piece, and 
his comedy of the Ceremonies, being a just 
ridicule of those formal fopperies, it has 
gone a great way in helping to banish 
them out of Italy, The walkers contri^ 

0.2 
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buted to the entertainment by an account 
of some herb or flower, which led the way 
to a botanical conversation ; or, if they were 
such inaccurate observers as to have nothing 
of that kind to offer, they repeated some 
pastoral description. One day in the week 
was set apart for music vocal and instrument 
tal, but no mercenaries were admitted to the 
concert. Thus, at very little expence (his 
fortune not permitting a large one), he had 
the happiness of giving his countrymen a 
taste of polite pleasure, and shewing the 
youth how to pass their time agreeably 
without defbauchery ; and (if I durst say it) 
in so doing, has been a greater benefactor 
to his country than the cardinal, with all 
his magnificent foundations, and voluminous 
writings, to support superstition, and create 
disputes on things, for the most part, in 
their own nature, indifferent. The Vero- 
nese nobility, having no road open to ad- 
vancement, are not tormented with ambi- 
tion, or its child, faction, and having learned 
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to make the best of the health ^nd fortune 
allotted them, terminate all their views in 
elegant pleasure. They say, God has re- 
served glory to himself, and permitted plea- 
sure to the pursuit of man. In the autumn, 
which is here the pleasantest season of the 
year, a band of about thirty join their hunt- 
ing equipages, and, carrying with them a 
portable theatre, and a set of music, make a 
progress in the neighbouring provinces, 
where they hunt every morning, perform 
an opera every Sunday, and other plays the 
rest of the week, to the entertainment of all 
the neighbourhood. I have had many ho- 
nourable invitations from my old friend 
Maffei* to make one of this society; but 
some accident or other has always prevented 
me. You that are accustomed to hear of 
deep political schemes, and wise harangues. 



* The marquis Scipione Maffei, the author of the 
" Verona Ulustrata," 1753, folio, and the " Museum 
Veronense," 1 749, folio, was very highly esteemed in 
)th« literary world as an antiquary and TirtuoM. 

Q.3 
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Vrill despise^ periiaps, this trifling liie. I k>olc 
upon them in another light ; as a set of ra- 
tional plulosopbcrs, — 

Who ling and dance, and Uugb away ihdr time, 
Freah ai their groTes, and happy ai their cliin«. 

My paper is out. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, SepL SO, 175*. 
MT DEAR CHILD, 

I AM extremely delighted by yonf 
last letter. Your pleasure in your daugh- 
ter's company is exactly vhat I have felt !d 
yours, and recals to me many tender ideas, 
perhaps better forgot. Tou observe vtxy 
justly, that my affection, which was con- 
fined to one, must be still more inteose than 
yours, which is divided among so many. I 
cannot help being anxious for their futurt 
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welfare, though thoroughly convinced of 
the folly of being so. Human prudence is 
so short-sighted, that it is common to see 
the wisest schemes disappointed, and things 
often take a more favourable turn than there 
is any apparent reason to expect. My poor 
sister Gower, I really think, shortened her 
life by fretting at the disagreeable prospect 
of a numerous fiamily, slenderly • provided 
for ; yet you see how well fortune has dis- 
posed of them. You may be as lucky as 
lady Selina Bathurst.* I wish lady Mary's 
destiny may lead her to a young gentleman 
I saw this spring. He is son to judge Her- 
vey, but takes the name of Desbouverie, on 
inheriting a very large estate from his mo- 
ther. He will not charm at first sight; but 
I never saw a young man of better under- 
standing, with the strictest notions of ho- 
nour and morality, and, in my opinion, a 

♦ Lady Selina Sliirley, daughter of Robert earl Fer- 
rers, wife of Peter Bathurst, esq. of Clarep don-park, 
county of Wilts. * 

Q.4 
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peculiar sweetness of temper. Our acquaint- 
ance was short, he being summoned to En^;- 
land on the death of his younger brother. 
I am persuaded he will never marry for 
money, nor even for beauty. Your daugh- 
ter's character perfectly answers the descrip- 
tion of what he wished for his bride. Our 
conversation happened on the subject of ma- 
trimony, in his last visit, his mind being 
much perplexed on that subject, supposing 
his father, who is old and infirm, had sent 
for him with some view of that sort. 

You will laugh at the castles I build in 
relation to my grand-children ; and will 
scarcely think it possible that those I have 
never seen should so much employ my 
thoughts. I can assure you that they are, 
next to yourself, the objects of my tenderest 
concern ; and it is not from custom, but my 
heart, when I send them my blessing, and 
say, that I am your most affectionate mo- 
ther, 

U. -WORTLEY. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, 1754. 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED yours of September 
15, this morning, October 9, and am ex- 
ceedingly glad of the health of you and 
your family. I am fond of your little 
Xouisa : to say truth, I was afraid of a Bess, 
a Peg, or a Suky, which all give me the 
idea of washing-tubs, and scowering of 
kettles. 

I am much obliged to Mr. Hamilton, 
which is, according to the academy of com- 
pliments, more his goodness than my de- 
serts : I saw him but twice, and both times 
in mixed company : but I am surprised you 
have never mentioned lord Roseberry,* by 
whom I sent a packet to you, and took 



* John Primerose, earl of Roseberry, died Novem- 
ber 28, 1765, 
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some pains to shew him civilities : he break- 
fasted with me at Padua : I gave him bread 
and butter of my own manufacture, which 
is the admiration of all the English. He 
promised to give you full information of 
myself and all my employments. He seemed 
deiighted with my house an^ gardens, and 
perhaps has forgot he. ever saw me, or any 
thing that belonged to me. We have h:\d 
many English here. Mr. G***le, his lady, 
and her suite of adorers, deserve particul..r 
mention : he was so good as to present me 
with his curious book : since the days of 
the honourable Mr. Edward Howard, no- 
thing has ever bten published like it. I 
told him the age wanted an earl of Dorset 
to celebrate it properly ; and he was so well 
pleased with that speech, that he visited mc 
every day, to the great comfort of madame, 
who was entertained, meanwhile^ with parr 
ties of pleasure of another kind, though I 
fear I lost his esteem at last by refusing to 
correspond with him. However, I qualified 
my denial by complaining of my bad eyes 
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not permitting me to multiply my correspon- 
dents. I could give you the characters of 
many other travellers, if I thought it would 
be of any use to you. It is melancholy to 
see the pains our pious minister takes to 
debauch the younger sort of them: but, as 
you say, all is melancholy that relates to 
Great Britain. I have a high value for Mr. 
Pitt's* probity and understanding, without 
having the honour of being acquainted with 
him. I am persuaded he is able to do w^hat- 
cver is within the bounds of possibility; but 
there is an Augaean stable to be cleaned, and 
several other labours, that I doubt if Her- 
cules himself would be equal to. 

If the duke of Kingston only intends to 
build a hunting seat at Thorsby, I think it 
is most proper for the situation, which was 
certainly by nature never designed for a 
palace. I hope he will not employ the same 
architect that built his house in London. 



* The late earl of Chatham. 
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You see I am not entirely divested of family 
prejudices^ though I thank the Lord they 
are not lively enough to give me violent 
uneasiness. I cannot help wishing well to 
my ever dear brother's children : however, 
I have the conscious satisfaction of knowing 
I have done my duty towards them as far as 
my power extended. Nobody can be served 
against their will. May all your young ones 
grow up an honoiu* to you ! My paper is 
out : I have scarce room to assure you, my. 
dear child, that I am ever your most affec- 
tionate mother, 

M. WORTLET. 
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TO MR. WORTLEY. 



Louvere, Dec. 19, N. S. 1754. 



I RECEIVED yours of October 6, 
yesterday, which gave me great pleasure. I 
am flattered by finding that our sentiments 
are the same in regard to lord Bolingbroke's 
writings, as you will see more clearly, if you 
ever have the long letter I have wrote to 
you on that subject. I believe he never 
read Horace, or any other author, with a 
design of instructing himself, thinking he 
was born to give precepts, and not to follow 
them : at least, if he was not mad enough 
to have this opinion, he endeavoured to im- 
pose it on the rest of the world. All his 
works, being well considered, are little more 
than a panegyric on his own universal ge- 
nius •, many of his pretensions are as pre- 
posterously inconsistent as if sir Isaac New- 
ton had aimed at being a critic ia fashions^ 
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and wrote for the information of tailors 
and mantua-mak^s. I am of opinion that 
he never looked into half the authors he 
quotes, and am much mistaken if he is not 
obliged to M. Bayle for the generality of 
his criticisms i for which reason he affects 
to despise bim, that he may steal from him 
with the less suspicion. A difiusive style 
{though admired as florid by all half-witted 
readers) is commonly obscure, and always 
trifling. Horace has told us, that where 
words abound, sense is thinly spread ; as 
trees overcharged with leaves bear little 
fruit* ^ 

You do not mention lord Orrery, or per- 
haps would not throw away time in perusing 
that extraordinary work, addressed to a son^ 
whom he educates with an intention that 
he should be a first minister, arid promises 
to pray to God for him if ever he plays the 
knave in that station. I perceive that he 
has already been honoured with five edi- 
tions. I wish that encouragement may pre- 
vail with him to give the world more me- 
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moirs, I am resolved to read them all, 
though they should multiply to as many 
tomes as Erasmus. 

Here are no newspapers to be had but 
those printed under this government ; con- 
sequently I never learn the births or deaths 
of private persons. I was ignorant of that 
of my poor friend th^ duke of Bolton,* 
when my daughter's last letter told mc the 
death of the duke, and the jointure he has 
left his second duchess. 

I am very glad your health is so good. 
May that and every other blessing be ever 
yours. 

M. W. M. 



* He died August 26, 1754. His second wife was 
Lavinia Fentou, the celebrated Polly !l^eachum in Gay'c 
Beggar's Opera, whom lie married in 1751. 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Jan. 1, 1755. N. S. 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I WISH you many new years, ac- 
companied with every blessing that can rcn-» 
der them agreeable ; and that it was in my 
power to send you a better new year's gift 
than a dull letter : you must, however, ac- 
cept it as well meant, though ill performed. 
I am glad you have found a house to please 
you, I know nothing of that part of the 
town you mention. I believe London would 
iippear to me as strange as any place I have 
passed in my travels, and the streets as much 
altered as the inhabitants. I did not know 
lady H. Wentworth * was married, though 
you speak of her children : you see my total 
ignorance: it would be amusing to me to 
hear various things that are as indifferent to 

* Lady Harriet Wentworth, daughter of Thomas earl 
of Strafford, was married to Henry Vernoni esq. 1743. " 
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you as an old almanack. I am sorry my 
'friend Smollett^ loses his time in transla- 
tions : he has certainly a talent for invention, 
though I think it flags a little in his last 
work. Don Quixote is a difEcult under** 
taking : I shall never desire* to read any at- 
tempt to new-dress him. Though I am a 
niere piddler in the Spanish language, I had 
rather take pains to understand hipi in the 
original than sleep over a stupid translation. 
I thank you for your partiality in my &- 
vour. It is not my interest to rectify mis- 
takes that are so obliging to me. To say 
truth, I think myself an uncomnion Mnd of ' 
creature, being an old woman without super- 
stition, peevishness, or censoriousness^ I am 



• Dr. Tobias Smollett published ** Roderick Ran- 
dom" in 1748 ; « Peregrine Pickle" in 1751 ; from 1756 
to 17^3 was the original manager of the << Critical Re- 
view;'* ** Ferdinand Count Fathom in 1753;** transla- 
tion of « Don Quixote" in 1754; «* Histor]^ of ftagland ," 
1758; « Sir Launcelot Graves," 1762; f < Adventisjies of 
an Atom," 1769; " Travels in France and Italy," 1770; 
9tkA ** Humphrey Clinker," 1771. H(iM «t Leghora 
Oct. 21, 1771, where h( is-bucied. 

VOL. IV. R 
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SO far from thinking my youth was past in 
an age of more virtue and sense than the 
present, that I am of opinion the world im- 
proves every day. I. confess I remember to 
have dressed for St. James's chapel with the 
same thoughts your daughters will have at 
the opera; but am not of the RamblerV 
mind, that the church is the proper place to 
make love in ; and the peepers behind a 
fan, who divided their glances between their 
lovers and their prajjrer-book, were not at all 
modester than those that now laugh aloud in 
public walks. I tattle on, arid forget you're 
in town, and consequently I ought to shorten 
my lettersj knowing very well that the same 
letter that would be read thrice over in the 
country, will be crammed into the pocket 
before 'tis half gone through, when people 
are in a hurry to go to the court or play- 
house. My compliments to lord Bute, and 
blessings to you and yours, to whom I dm 
ever a most affectionate mother, 

"m. WORTLBt M* 



HER LAST RESIDENCE ABROAD. 243 



TO THE COUIH'ESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Jan. 23, N. S. 1755. 

I AM very sorry for your past in- 
disposition, and, to say truth, not heartily 
glad of your present condition 3 but I neither 
do nor will admit of your excuses for your 
silence. I have already told you, some ten 
or twelve times over, that you should majce 
yoiir eldest daughter your secretary; it would 
be *n case to yourself, and highly improving 
to her, in every regard : you may, if you 
please, at once oblige your mother and in- 
struct your daughter, by only talkir/g half 
an hour over your tea in a morning. 

The duchess of Queensbcrry's* misfortune 



'* Charles earl of Druii>1anrig, eldest son of the duke 
of Queensberry, married lady Mary Hope, daughter of 
the earl of HQptoun, July 10, 1754, and wa» killed by 
the accidental explosion of a pistol the SOth of October 

following. 
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would move compassion in the hardest heart ; 
yet, all circumstances coolly considered, I 
think the. young lady deserves most to be 
pitied, being left in the terrible situation of 
a young (^nd I suppose) rich widowhood^ 
which is walking blindfold, upon stilts, 
amidst precipices, though perhaps as little 
sensible of her danger as a child of a quarter 
old would be in the paws of a monkey leap- 
ing on the tiles of a house. I believe, like 
all others of your age, you have been long 
convinced there is lio real happiness to be 
found or expected in this world. You have 
seen a court near enough to know neither 
riches nor power can secure it; and all hu- 
man endeavours after felicity are as childish 
as running after sparrows to lay salt on their 
tails J but I ought to give you another infor- 
mation, which can only be learned by ex- 
perience, that liberty is an idea equally chi- 
merical, and has no real existence in this 
1 fe. I can truly assure you, I have never 
been so little mistress of my own time and 
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actions, as since I have lived alone. Man- 
kind is placed in a state of dependency, not 
only on one another (which all are in some 
degree), but so many inevitable accidents 
thwart our designs, and limit our best-laid 
projects. The poor efforts of our utmost 
prudence, and political schemes, appear, I 
fancy, in the cyes^ of some superior beings, 
like 'the pecking of a young linnet to break 
3 wire cage, or the climbing of a squirrel 
in a hoop } the moral-needs no explanation: 
let us sing as cheerfully as we can in our im- 
penetrable confinement, and crack our nuts 
with pleasure ftora the little store that is al- 
lowed U3. 

My old friend, cardinal Querini, is dead 
of an apoplectic fit, which I am sorry for, 
notwithstanding the disgust that happened 
between us, on the ridiculous account, of 
which 1 gave you the history a year ago. 
His memory will, probably, last as long as 
this province, having embellished it with so 
many noble structures, particularly a publi« 
H3 
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library well furnished, richly adorned, and a 
college built for poor scholars, with salaries 
for masters, and plentifully endowed; many 
charitable foundations, and so large a part 
of the new cathedral (which will be one of 
the finest churches in Lombardy) has been 
built at his expence, he may be almost call- 
ed the founder of it. He has left a consi- 
derable annuity to continue it, and deserves 
an eminent place among the few prelates 
that have devoted what they received from 
the church to the use of the public, which 
is not here (as in some countries) so ungrate- 
ful to overlook benefits. Many statues have 
been erected, and medals cast to his honour, 
one of which has the figures of Piety, Learn- 
ing, and Munificence, on the reverse, in the 
attitude of the three Graces. His funeral 
has been celebrated by the city with all the 
splendour it was capable of bestowing, and 
waited oti by all ranks of the inhabitants. 

Tou told Qie, some months since, that a 
box was ihade up for me. I have never 
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had the bill of lading, and know not whe- 
ther you have received the little bill of ex- 
change sent by yeur most aSectionat&mother, 
it. -woaTLEY. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

t«uv«r«, M»reh 1, 1755. 
I PITT lady Mary Coke* extremely. 
Too will be surprised at this sentiment, when 
she is the present envy of her sex, in the 
possesion of yotuh, health, we^h, wit, 
beauty, and liberty. AH these seeming ad- 
vantages will prove snares to her. She ap- 
peal's to me, as I observed in a former in- 
stance, to be walking bliadft^d upon stilts 
«midst precipices.^ She is at a dangerous 



* Lady Mary CoTct ia ihe fifth danghMr of JAa duk« 

«f Argyle, and was married to Edward lord Tiaeount 

Coke, eldeat ion of Ihe carl &f Lricester, wlio died in 

1755. The title became eirinct 40 [hat iuaily in IT59> 

R4 
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time of lifey when the passions are in fbO 
vigour, and, we are apt to flatter ourselves^ 
the understanding arrived at maturity. 
People are never so near playing the fool, 
as when they think themselves wise : they 
lay aside that distrust which is the surest 
guard against indiscretion, and venture on 
many steps they would have trembled at, at 
fifteen; and, like children, are never so- 
much exposed to falling, as when they first 
leave off leading-strings. I think nothing 
but a miracle, or the support of a guardian 
angel, can protect her. It is true (except I 
am much mi^aken), nature has furnished 
her with one very good defence. I took 
particular notice of her, both from my own 
likJog her, and her uncommpnly obliging 
behaviour to me. She was then of an age 
not capable of much disguise, ikai. I thought 
she had a great turn to ecoQc^y : it is an 
admirable shield against the most fatal weak- 
nesses. . Those who have the good fortune 
to be born with that inclination seldom ruin 
themselves, and are early aware of the do- 
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signs lai<l against them. Yet witii all that 
precaution, she will have so many plots con- 
trived for her destruction, that she will find 
it very difficult to escape ; and if she is a 
second time unhappily engaged, it will make 
her much more miserable than the first i as 
all mbfortunes, brought on by our own im- 
prudence, are the most wounding to a sen- 
sible heart. The most certain security would 
be that diffidence which naturally arises from 
an impartial self-examination. But this h 
the hardest of all tasks, requiring great re- 
flection, long retirement, and b strongly 
repugnant to our own vanity, which very 
unwillingly reveals, even to ourselves, ottr 
common frailty, though it ■ is every way a 
useful study. Mr. Lockcj who has made a 
more exact dissection of th£ human mind 
than any man before him, declares, that he 
gained all his knowledge from the considera- 
tion of himself. It is indeed necessary to 
judge of others. You condemn lord Corn- 
bury without knowing what he could say in 
his justification. J am persuaded he thought 
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iie performed an act of rigid justice^ in CK- 
<luding the duchess of ^ueensberry from an 
inheritance to which she. had no natural, 
though a legal right ; especially having had 
a large portion from her real father. I have 
heard him talk on that subject without nam- 
ing names, and call it a robbery with the 
law. He carried that notion to a great 
height. I agreed with him» that a woman 
who produced a false child into a family, in- 
curred the highest degree of guilt (being ir- 
reparable) ; but I could not be of his opi- 
nion, that it was the duty of the child, in 
such a case, to renounce the fortune the law 
entitled it to* You see be has acted by a 
maximhe imagined just. Lady E**x being, 
inside and out, resembling lord Clarendon | 
and whoever remembers lord Carleton's eyes, 
must confess they now shine in the duchess' 
face. I am not bribed, by lord Cornbury's 
behaviour to me, to find excuses for him ; 
but I have always endeavoured to look on 
the conduct of my acquaintance without any 
Tegard to their way of acting towards me. 
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I can say, with truth, I have strictly adhered 
to this principle, whenever ihavc been in- 
jured ; but I own, to my shame be it spoken, 
the love of flattery has sometimes prevailed 
on me, under the mask of gratitude, to think 
better of people than they deserved, when 
they have professed more value for me, than 
I was conscious of meriting. I slide, insen- 
sibly, into talking of myself, though I always 
resolve against it. I will rescue you from 
so dull a subject, by concluding my letter 
with my compliments to lord Bute, my bless- 
ing to my grand-children, and the assurance 
of my being ever your most affectionate 
mothei^ 

U. WORTLET. 



^•tV.; 
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TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louverc, July 20, N* S. 1755. 
UY DEAR CHILD, 

I HAVE now read over the books 
you were so good to send, and intend to say 
something of them all, though some are not 
worth speaking of. I shall begin, in respect 
to his dignity, with lord Bolingbroke, who 
is a- glaring proof how far vanity can blind 
a man, and how easy it is to varnish over to 
one's self the most criminal conduct. He 
declares he* always loved his country, though 
he confesses he endeavoured to betray her 
to popery and slavery ; and loved his friends, 
though he abandoned them in distress, witli 
all the blackest circumstances of treachery. 
His account of the peace of Utrecht is al- 
most equally unfair or partial ; I shall allow 
that, perhaps, the views of the Whigs, at 
that time, were too vast, and the nation. 
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dazzled by m]litat7 glory, had hopes too 
sanguine; but surely the same terms that 
the Freoch consented to, at the treaty of 
Gcrtruydenbcrg, might have been obtained j 
er if the displacing of the duke of Marl- 
borough 'raised the spirits of our enemies to 
a degree of refusing what they had before 
offered, how can he excuse the guilt of re- 
moving him from the head of a victorious 
army, and exposing us to submit to any ar- 
ticles of peace, being unable to continue the 
war? I agree with him, that the idea of 
conquering France is a wild extravagant no- 
tion, and would, if possible* be impolitic ; 
but she might have hcen reduced to such a 
state, as would have rendered her incapable 
of being terrible to her neighbours for some 
3ges : nor should we have been obliged, as 
wc have done almost ever since, to bribe 
the French ministers to let us live in quiet. 
So much for his political reasonings, which, 
I confess, are delivered in a florid, easy 
style 1 but I cannot be of lord Orrery's opi- 
niont that he is one of the best English 
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writers. Well turned periods^ or smooth, 
lines^ are not the perfection either of prose 
or vcmc ; they may serve to adorn, but can 
never stand in the place of good sense. Co- 
piousness of words, however ranged, is al- 
ways false eloquence, though it will ever, 
impose on some sort of understandings. 
How many readers and admirers has madame 
de Sevigne, who only g^yes us, in a lively, 
manner, and fashionable phrases, mean sen*^ 
timents, vulgar prejudices, and endless repe* 
titlons ? Sometimes the little tattle of a jSne 
lady, sometimes that of an old nurse, always 
tittk tattle ; yet so well gilt over by airy ex* 
pressions, and a flouring style, she will al^ 
ways please the same people to whom lord 
Bclingbroke will shine as a first-rate author. 
She is so far to be excused, as her letters 
were not intended for the press ; while he 
labours to display to posterity all the wit 
and learning he is master of, and sometimes 
spoils a good argument by a profusion of 
words, running out into several pages a 
thought that might hs^ve been more clearly 
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cfxpressed in a few lines; and, what is worse^ 
often falls into contradiction and repetitions, 
which are almost nnavordable^ to all volumi-^ 
nous writers, and can only be forgiven tc 
those retailers, whose necessity compeb them 
to diunlal scribbling, who load t&eir mean«» 
ing TTith epithets, and run into digressions, 
because (in the jockey phrase) it rids groundjp^ 
that IS, covers a certain quantity of paper, 
to answer the demand of the day. A great 
part of lord Bolingbrokc's letters are design-* 
ed to shew his reading, which, indeed, ap4 
pears to have been very extensive; but J 
cannot perceive that such a minute account 
of it Can be of any use to the pupif he pre-* 
tends to instruct ; nor cati I help thinking 
he is far below either Tillotson or Addison,^ 
even in style, though the latter was somc^ 
times more diffuse than -his* judgment ap.* 
proved, to furnish out the length of a daily 
Spectator. I Qwn I have small regard for 
lord Bolingbroke as an author, apd the 
highest contempt for him as a m^n. Ho 
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tknes m which he lit ed; in iwiScfctWjepi** 
lit wa* inevitably pemhing, aa^tthe t^fee- 
tion^i who pretended to ^|roit»it,.eqti«llf ' 
endeavouring to gratify: their ambitiortanr itr 
rfiim A wise man; in that case, /waid cer*» 
tainly deckfc for neither,, amdl try tci saver" 
himself and family ffom the: ^ireral wreck,. 
which could not be done but by a.sop^io-- 
rity of understanding acknowledged ote botb^ 
sides. I see no glory in losing: Kfe or foiw 
tmt by being the dupe of cithw, amd* very? 
much applaud that conduct whicbconlttpre^* 
serve an universal esteem amidst the ftrry of 
opposite parties. W« are c*Hged to- act vi^' 
gorously, where action can do «if good ;* 
but in a storm, when it is impossible to. 
work with success^ th© best hands' aand ablest > 
i^ilots may laudably g^n the shore if they 
can. Atticus could be a^ friend to naeMf 
\vithout awaking their; resentment, and be 
satisfied with V his own vktBe withoW^ seeb** 
ing popitlar fame^. he had the rewardr of- hir 
wisdc^ft ia' Hi ti^aft^lKty, and wilt COTT 
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dtund amotig the few e-xampks af true philo* 
sephy, either alicient or modem. 

You must forgive this tedious disseitatioii. 
I hope you read in the s^ntte spirit I writ^, 
siihl take ds proofs of affection wharever is 
s^rtt vOu by your troly affectionate motherj 

M. WORtliEY. 

I must add a few words on the Essay on 
Exile^ which I read with attention, as a sub- 
ject that touched me. I. found the most ab- 
ject dejection under a pretended fortitude. 
That the author felt it, can be no doubt to 
one that kttOWs (as I do) the mean submis- 
sions and solemn promises he made to ob- 
tain, a return> flattering himself (I suppose) 
he must of course appear to be at the bead 
of the administration, as every ensign of six- 
teen fancies he is in a fair way to be a gene- 
ral, on the first sight of his commission. 

You wiH tlunk -I havie been too long on 
the chafiacter of Atticus. J own I took plea- 
sure in ^spiaiding it^ Pope thought him- 

s 2 
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self covertly very severe on Addison, by 
giving him that name ; and I feel indigna- 
tion whenever he is abused, both from his 
own merit, and because he was ever your 
father's friend; besides that it is naturally 
disgusting to see him lampooned aftorhis 
death by the same man who paid him the 
most servile court while he lived, and was 
besides highly obliged by him» 



TO THE COUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvere, Sept 22, 1755. 
MY DEAR CHILD, 

I RECEIVED, two days ago, the box 
of books you were so kind to send ; but I 
can scarce say whether my pleasure or dis- 
appointment was the greater, I was much 
pleased to see before me a fiind of amuse- 
ment, but heartily vexed to find your letter 
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consisting only of three lines and a half. 
Why will you not empioy lady as se- 
cretary, if it is troiibiesomc to you to write ? 
I have told you over and over, you may at 
the same time oblige your mother and im- 
prove your daughter, both which I should 
think very agreeable to yourself. You can 
never want something to say. The history 
of your nursery, if you had no other subject 
to write on, would be very acceptable to me, 
I am such a stranger to every thing in Eng- 
land, I should be glad to hear more parti- 
culars relating to the families I am acquaint- 
ed with — if Miss Liddel • marries the lord 
Euston I knew, or his nephew, who has suc- 
ceeded him ; if lord Berkeley f has left chil- 
dren ; and several trifles of that sort, that 



' She married AiiguBtus Henrj-, carl of Einton, J»n. 
33, 1756, who ]uc:^eeded his giandfither it duke of 
Grafton m May, 1757. 

fAuguBtui earl of Berkeley died Jan- 9, 1755, and 
left two sODi aoil mo daughters. 
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would be a S^isfaction to my curiosity, t 
am sorry for H. ficWrng's deatiij not only 
as I shall read no more of his writings, but 
I believe he lost more than others, as no man 
enjoyed life more than he did, though few- 
had less reason to do so, the highest of his 
preferment being raking in the lowest sinks 
of vice and misery. I should think it a 
nobler and less nauseous employment to be 
one of the staffi-officers that conduct the noc- 
t«irnal weddings. His happy ccmstitution 
(even when he had, with great pains, half 
demolished it) made him forget every thing 
when he was before a y«iison pasty, or over 
a fiask of champaigne ; and I am persoaded 
he has known more haj^y moments than 
any prince upon earth. His natural spirits 
gave him rapture with his cook-*maid, and 
cheerfolness when he was starving in a gar- 
ret. There was a great shnilitude between 
his character and that of sir Richard Steele. 
He had the advantage both in learning, and, 
in my opinion, genius : they both agiseod kk 
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' Wjmting im^M:^ in spite Xj{ oM ^thjeir friends, 
and'WO|ild hwc wanted it, if t&eir ixeriedi- 
taiy lands liad bfttu as eKtenswe as their 
imagination; f/9t OAchdl t^mwzs so£orm^ 
.«d for happiness, it is >pi<y iie was not im- 
mortal. I have read^he Ciy ; »3d if I would 
write in the style to be adcnired by good lord 
Orrery, I would jtell you, "the Cry" made, 
me, ready tocry,anddie " Art ofTorjiieot- 
ing,^' tormented me very much. I take 
them to be Sally Fielding's, and also the 
Female Quixote : thfi plan of that is pretty,^ 
but 'Al e&ecuted : on the contrary, the fable 
of the Cry is the most absurd I ever saw, 
but th« sentiments generally just; and .1 
thiakj if well Pressed, would make 4 b^tor 
body of ethics th^ BoEngbroJce's. Her 
inventing new word^, that are neither more 
liarmonipus nor significa^^t than those al* 
ready in. use, is intolerable. Tlie awBt. edi- 
fying part of the Jowrncy tp X^isbon,^ iijthc 
history of ihc kitten : J was tie morejaueh- 
i:d by it^ having ^ few Jays before fopi4 
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one> in deplorable circumstances^ in a neigh- 
bouring vineyard. I did not only relieve 
her present wants with some excellent milk, 
but had her put into a clean basket, and 
brought to my own house, where she has 
Kved ever since very comfortably. 

I desire to have Fielding's posthumous 
works, with his Memoirs of Jonathan Wild, 
and Journey to the next World ; also, the 
.Memoirs of Versorand, a man of pleasure, 
and those of a young lady. You will call 
this trash, trumpery, &c. I can assure you 
I was more entertained by G. Edwards than 
H. St. John, of whom you have sent me du- 
plicates. I see new story books with the 
same pleasure your eldest daughter does a 
new dress, or the youngest a new baby. I 
thank God I can find play-things for my 
age. I am not of Cowley's mind, that this 
world is — 

/ A dull, ill acted coittedy ; 

Nor t)f Mrs. Philips's, that it is — 

A too well acted tragedy. 
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I iook upon it as 3 very pretty farce, for 
those that can see it in that light. I con- 
fess a severe critic, that would examine by 
ancient rules, might fix many defects ; but 
'tis ridiculous to judge seriously of a puppet- 
shew. Those that can laugh, and be divert- 
ed with absurdities, are the wisest spectators, 
be it of writingSj actions, or people. 

The Stage Coach has some grotesque 
iigures that amuse : I place it in the rank of 
Cbarloite Summers, and perhaps it is by the 
same author. I am pleased with sir Herald 
for recording a generous action of the duke 
of Montagu, which I know to be true, with 
some variation of circumstances. You should 
have given me a key to the Invisible Spy, 
particularly to the catalogue of books in it. 
I know not whether the conjugal happiness 
of the duke of B****d is intended as a com- 
pliment or an irony. 

This letter is as long and as dull as any of 
Richardson's. I ^m ashamed of it, notwith- 
standing my maternal privilege of being tire- 
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I jcturn many tfaanks to Ibrd Byte lor itbe 
<ldnzy which I am save I shaU be very fond 
p[y though I have not yet seen it. I wish 
for three of Pinchbecks watches, shagreen 
•cases, and enamelled dial-plates. When I 
left England, they were five guineas eachi 
You may imagine they are for presents ; one 
for my doctor, who is exactly Parson Adams 
in another profession, and the others for 
two priests, to whom I have some obliga- 
tions. 

This Richardson is a strange fellow. I 
heartily despise him, and eagerly read him, 
nay, sob over his wc^ks in a most scandalous 
siimner. The two first tomes of Clarissa 
touched me, as being very resembling to my 
^maiden days ; and I find iii the pictures of 
Sir Thomas Grandison and his lady, what 
I have heard of my mother, and seen of my 
father. 

This letter is groim (I know aot how) 
into an immeasinrabk length. I answer it 
to my c<mscieiice as a just judgment on you, 
for the shortness of yours. Remember aiy 
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unaheraUe maxima idiere ve love we have 
always something to say ; consequently Day 
pen never tires when expressing to you the 
thoughts of your most affectionate mother^ 

M. WORTLET. 



TO. THJS: eoUNTESS OF BUTE. 

Louvjere^ March 2, N. S. 1 7^. 
I^AR CHILD, 

I HAD the happin^s of a letter 
Irom your father last post, by which I £nd 
you are in good health, though I have not 
heard from you for a long time. This fre- 
quent interruption of our correspondence is 
a great uneasiness to me : I charge it ^n the 
neglect or irregularity of the post. I sent 
you a letter by Mr, Anderson a great, while 
ago, to which I never had any answer ; nei- 
ther have I ever heard frxMi Mm «in£e> 



.ti'^u 
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though I am fully persuaded he has wrote 
concerning some little commissions I gave 
him. I should be very sorry he thought I 
neglected to thank him for his civilitieSi- J 
desire lord Bute would Inquire about him. 
I saw him in company with a very pretty 
pupil, who seemed to me a promising youth. 
I wish he would fall in love with my grand- 
daughter. I dare, say you laugh at this early 
design of providing for her: take it as a 
mark of my affection for you ^nd yours, 
which is without any mixture of self-interest, 
since, with my age and infirmities, there is 
little probability of my living to see them 
established. I no more expect to arrive at 
the age of the duchess of Marlborough than 
to that of Methusalem ; neither do I desire 
it. I have long thought myself useless to 
the world. I have seen one generation pass 
away ; and it is gone ; for I think there arc 
very few of those left that flourished in my 
youth. You will perhaps call these melan- 
choly reflections: they are not so. There 
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as a quiet after the abandoning of pursuits, 
something like the rest that follows a labo- 
rious day. I tell you this for your comfort. 
It was formerly a terrifying view to me, that 
I should one day be an old woman. I now 
find that nature has provided pleasures for 
every state. Those are only unhappy who 
will not be contented with what she gives, 
but strive to break through her laws, by af- 
fcctii^ a perpetuity of youth, which appears 
to me as little desirable at present as the 
babies do to you, that were the delight of 
your infancy. I am at the end of my paper, 
which shortens the sermon. 

M. WORTLET. 
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ro rm coxnm^ dp kute. 

Venice, March ^2, 175P. 

I HAVE rccelrdd bat thas morrting 
tke first box of china lord Bete hss been ^o 
obliging to send me ; I am quite charmed 
^i& it, but Mrish yo«i had sent in it the iiot>e. 
e^ the contents ; it bats been so loiig de^ 
sited) that k is not impossible some dimimi*' 
tion may have happened. Every thing that 
eomes from England is precious to me, to 
the very hay that is employed in packing. 
I should be glad to know any thing that 
could be an agreeable return from hence. 
There are many things I could send ; but 
they arc either contraband, or the custom 
would cost more than they are worth. I 
look out for a picture ; the few that arc in 
this part of Italy are those that remain in 
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faifiiUes, where thdy are entailed^* and t 
might as well jMr&tend to seiid you a palate. 
1 am extremely pleased vrith tBc aoeduntf 
you gave of ybur father's healths I havd 
wrote to desire his cbnsent in t&e disposal 
of poor lady Oxford's legacy 5 I do not 
doubt obtaining iti It has bfeeri both my 
interest and my duty to- study his cbarattef ,» 
and I can say^ with truths I neVer lmt\^ any 
mail so capable of a generous a'ction* 

A late adveilture here makes a grfcat nois€< 
from the rank of the people coiicerilcd : tht 
marchioness* Licinia Beiftivoglio^ whe Was- 
heiresis of one branch of the Maftinenghi^; 
and brought ten thousand gold seqi^s t^ 
her husbaild, and the expectation of her 
father's estate^ thtee thousand* p^ounds ster- 
ling per annum^ the most magiiificeht pa<^ 
lact in Brescia (fidep than any in London )y 
anotlier in the cbuntfy, atid many other ad-^ 
vantages of woodsy plate, jewels, &e. The 
cardinal B^ntivo^ioj his unele^ thoilght he 
could iiot chixse^ better^. though his n^^e^ 
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might certainly have chose among all the 
Italian ladies, being descended from the so- 
vereigns of Bologna, actually a grandee of 
Spain, a noble Venetian, and in possession 
of twenty-five thousand pounds sterling per 
annum, with immense wealth in palaces, fur- 
niture, and absolute dominion in some of 
his land. The girl was pretty, and the 
match was with the satisfaction of both fa- 
milies; but she brought with her such a 
diabolical temper, and such luciferan pride, 
that neither husband, relations, or servants, 
had ever a moment's peace with her. After 
about eight years' warfare, she eloped one 
fair morning, and took refuge in Venice, 
leaving her two daughters, the eldest scarce 
six years old, to the care of the exasperated 
marquis. Her father was so angry at her 
extravagant conduct, that he would not, for 
some time, receive her into his house \ but, 
after some months, and much solicitation, 
parental fondness prevailed, and she remain- 
ed with him ever since^ notwithstanding all 
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the efforts of her husband, who tried kind- 
ness, submission, and threats^ to no pur* 
pose. The cardinal came twice to Brescia^ 
her own father joined his intreaties, nay his 
holiness wrote a letter with his own hands, 
and made use of the church authority, but 
he found it harder to reduce one woman 
than ten heretics. She was inflexible, and 
lived ten years in this state of reprobation. 
Her father died last ^winter, and left her his 
whole estate for her life, and afterwards to 
her children. Her eldest was now marriage- 
able, and disposed of to the nephew of car- 
dinal Valentino Gonzagua, first minister at 
Rome. She would neither appear at the 
wedding, nor take the least notice of a duti- 
ful letter sent by the bride. The old car- 
dinal (who was passionately fond of his 
illustrious name) was so much touched with 
the apparent extinction of it, that it was 
thought to have hastened his death. She 
continued in the enjoyment of her ill-hUf- 
mour, living In great splendour, though al- 

VOL. IV. T 



274 LETTERS DURING 

most solitary, having, by some impertinence 
or other, disgusted all her acquaintance, till 
about a month ago, when her woman brought 
her a bason of broth, which she usually 
drank in her bed. She took a few spoon- 
fuls of it, and then cried out, it was sq bad 
it was impossible to endure it. Her cham- 
bermaids were so used to hear her exclama- 
tions, that they ate it up very comfortably ; 
they were both seized with the same pangs, 
and died the next day. She sent for phy- 
sicians, who judged her poisoned ; but, as 
she had taken a small quantity, by the help 
of antidotes she recovered, yet is still in a 
languishing condition. Her cook was ex- 
amined, and racked, always protesting entire 
innocence, and swearing he had made the 
soup in the same manner he was accus- 
tomed. You iY;ay imagine the noise of this 
affair; she loudly accused her husband, it 
being the interest of no other person to 
wish her out of the world : he resides at 
Ferrara (about which the greatest part of 
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his lands lie), and was soon informed of this 
accident. He sent doctors to her, whom 
she would not sec, sent vast alms to all the 
convents to pray for her health, and ord 
ed 3 number of masses to be said in evi 
-church of Brescia and Ferrara. He si 
letters to the senate at Venice, and publi; 
ed manifestoes in all the capital cities, 
which he professes his affection for her, : 
abhorrence of any attempt against her, i 
has a cloud of witnesses that he never g; 
her the least reason of complaint, and c 
since her leaving him has always spoken 
her with kindness, and courted her retu 
He is said to be remarkably sweet temper 
and has the best character of any nfan 
quality in this country. If the death of ! 
women did not seem to confirm it, her 
cusation would gain credit with nobo 
She is certainly very sincere in it herself, 
being so persuaded he has resolved her 
death, that she dare not take the air, ap- 
prehending to be assassinated, and has im- 



/ 
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prisoned herself in "her chamber^ where she 
will neither eat nor drink any thing that 
she does not see tasted by all her servants. 
The physicians now say^ that perhaps the 
poison might fall into the breth acciden- 
tally; I confess I do not perceive the possi- 
bility of it. As to the cook suffering the 
rack, that is a mere jest, where people have 
money enough to bribe the executioner. I 
decide nothing; but such is the present 
destiny of a lady, who would have been one 
of Richardson's heroines, having never been 
suspected of the least gallantry ; hating, and 
being hated universally, of a most noble 
spirit, it being proverbial — " as proud as 
the marchioness Licinia/' 

I am afraid I have tired you with my long 
story: I thought it singular enough to amuse 
you. I believe your censure will be differ 
rent from that of the ladies here, who aU 
range themselves in the party of the mar- 
quis Guide. They say he is a handsome 
man, little past forty, and would easily find 
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a second wife, notwithstanding the suspicion 
raised on this occasion. Many customs, and 
some laws, are as extraordinary here as the 
situation of the capital. 

I would write to lord Bute to thank h 
if I did not think it would be giving 1 
trouble. I have not less gratitude : I de 
you would assuf e him of it, and that I 
to you both 

Your most affectionate mother, 



/ 



/ 
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TO LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU. 

t London, 1756. 

Yours of the 8th of March came 
hither on the 28th, which is the time in 
which letters usually pass between London 
and Venice. I bundle up all your letters, 
and keep a list of the dates of what I send 
you ; so that I cannot mistake as to either. 
I do not remember that any letter sent to 
me from a foreign country, besides yours, 
ever miscarried. As to those I send abroad, 
I always send two servants with them to the 
post ; so that I do not trust to one servant's 
honesty: and the officer of the post sees 
there is evidence of the delivery ; so that 
his neglect or fraud may easily appear. This 
method is taken by all foreign ministers of 
state. 

I have now something to mention that I 
believe will be agreeable to you: I mean 
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some part'xrulars relating to lord Bute, which 
YOU have not leai-ned from the prints, nor 
from our minister at Venice. He stood 
higher in the late prince of Wales's favour 
tl^an any man. His attendance was fre- 
quent at Leicester-house, where this young 
prince has resided, and since his father's 
death has continued without intermission^ 
till new officers were to be placed about 
him. It is said that another person was 
designed to be groom of the stole ; but that 
the prince's earnest request was complied 
with in my lord's favour. It is supposed 
that the governors, preceptors, &c. who 
were before about him, will be now set 
aside, and that my lord is his principal ad- 
viser. It is not easy to express how well- 
bred and reasonable the prince always ap- 
pears at his public levee, which is every 
Thursday, and on all other occasions. The 
king of France and the empress of Ger- 
many always shew themselves to great ad- 
vantage ; and this young prince's behaviour 
is equal to that of either of them. He is 
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supposed to know the true state of this coun- 
try! and to have the best inclinations to do 
all in his power to make it flourish. 1 

These appearances do much honour to 
my lord ; and the continuance of his favour 
isy I believe, wished by all that are uncon- 
nected with some of those who have been 
ministers of state. 

E. WOETLET MONTAGU. 



END OF VOL. IV. 



T. Gillet, Printer, Salisbury-square 



H 



